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PREFACE 


T 0 THE 


READER: 


HIS Play was Written b the 
Author above twelve Years 
paſt, without any deſign of 
becoming Publick, bur. only 
as an Exerciſe to learn to Write, at 
an Age when many are but beginning 
to Spell. It was afterwards accidentally 
communicated to ſome Perſons, and 
beggd by a Friend, who. propos'd to 
make ſome Advantage by it, which was 


conſented to upon Promiſe that the Au- 


thor ſhould never be nam'd. Thus it 
remain'd for ſome Years in other Hands, 
till at laſt the Author was importun'd to 
own it, or his Friend had been diſap- 
pointed. Some few Alteratiuns were 

| 7, -- hh made 


* The Preface to the Reader. 


made to ſuit it only to the preſent time 
of Acting; in every thing elfe the Play 
is the ſame as at firſt, even to the Songs, 
and the Epilogue as it is Printed. If his 
Friend has had a Third Day to his Sa- 
tisfaction, it is all the end that the Au- 
thor propos d to himſelf: And if before 
the ordinary Age of Manhood, he ſhall 
be allow'd not to have been wholly Im- 
potent, it is all the Commendation he 
expects. Of which the Reader is left 
to judge as he thinks fit. 


Prologue to the 8 R E-GALTANTS 
Spoke by Mr. Betterton. 
\ S quiet Monarchs that on peaceful Thrones 


That not one Stroke had yet been giv'n for ume; 
Wars they proclaim, and to redeem the paſt, 


To bold Attempts and rugged Labours haſte, e.. 


Our Poet ſo: With like Concern reviews 


Te youthful Follies of his Love: ſick ' Muſe. 


To amorous Toilr, and to the ſilent Grove ; 
To Beauty's Snares, and to deceitful Love, 


He bias Farewel: His Shield and Launce prepares, --- 


And mounts the Staze, to bid Immortal Wars. 


Vice, like ſome Monſter, ſu ring none & eſcape, 
Has ſeiz'd the Town, and varies ſtill her Shape. 
Here, like a General, ſhes ſtruts in State, N 
While Crowds in Red and Blue her orders wait, 
There, like ſome penſi ve Stateſman, walls demure 
And ſmiles and huggs, to make Deſtruction ſure. 
Now under high Commodes with Looks erect, 
Bare-fac'd devours in gawdy Colours deckt. 

Then in a Vizard, to avoid Grimace, © 
Allows all Freedom but to ſee the Face. 


In Pulpits and at Bar, ſbe wears a Gown; 
In Camps a Sword, in Palaces a Grown. 
Reſolvd to Combat with this Motly Beaft, 
Our Poet comes to ſtrike One Stroke at leaſt. 


His Glaſs he means, not for this Jilt or Beau, 
Some Features of you all he hopes to ſhow, 
On choſen Heads, nor lets the Thunder fall, 
But ſcatters his Artillery at Al. f 


Nt to the Fair he fain would Quarter ſbow, 
His tender Heart reco;ls at every Blow. 
If unawares he gives too ſmart a Stroke, 
He meaus but to Correct, and 2 Provoke. 
3 


In Sports and Revels long had reign d like Drone: 
Roaſing at length, reſtect with Guilt and Shame, 


py” 


' Perſons Names, 


Men 


Mr. Betterton, 


Mr. Hodgſon, 
Mr. Thurman, 
Mr. Underhill, 
Mr. Bowen, 
Mr. Dogget, 
Mr. Bailie, 


5 ET Formerly: contract- 
Bellamour ed to Angelica, to be 
| marry'd to Lucinda. 


Philabel, | In Love with Lucinda. 


Frederick In Love withCeuſtantia 
Sir Toby Cu e, A Knight, a Pimp. 
Sir John Aery, 
Vauntor, 
Courtall, Brother to Conſtantia. 


Jo egregious Fops. 


WOMEN. 


Mrs. Barry, 


Mrs, e Aapelica, 


Mrs. Bootell, 
Mrs. Bowman, 


| Lady Dorimen, Aunt to Lucinda, 


In Love with Bella- 
mour, Daughter to 

n Six Toby. 
Conſtantia, In Love with Frederick, 
Lucinaa, In Love with Philabel. 
Diana, | SR 
M-liſſa, . 2881 * | 
* oy Siſters to Frederick, 
Myr anda, | 
Plucket 7. P Paiting- Woman to 


Lady Dori men. 


A Frenchman, that dreſſes Heads for 


Ladies. 

Women that ſell nalin Wa re. 

Page and Servants to Lady Dorimen. 
Dancers and Fidlers, 


SCENE, St, FAMES%. 
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THE | 
SHE-GALLANTS. 


act. va; 


Company walking to and fro as in the Mall. 
Enter Angelica and Conſtantia in Man's Apparel. 


Ang. re- D Tuiſe your Inclinations as you can, 
peating, Yet every Woman's Buſineſs is a Mn. 


Conſ. Notwithſtanding the Poet's Opinion, I declare 
for my part, I would have ſe:n all Mankind at the 
Devil, before I'd have taken ſo much Pains for We 
one of em. | 

Aug. Ah Conſtantia! when once a Woman has got 2 
a Man in her Head 

Conſ. She never leaves till ſhe has him -— yell, I 
ſay no more; but faith 'tis hard that Men ſhould deſert 
at this rate, "and put us to ſuch Pains to bring em back 
to their Colonre, 

Ang. An old Roman, as I have read, began an Orat ion 
to this Purpoſe: If we could break off all Commu- 
nication with Women, we ſhould be freed from many 
Troul: les, Now, I Rays if we Women would renounce 


U Manking, we {honld ay oid many Evtl, and be re- 


| veng). for the paſt; for what could they do without 
us ? | 

Conſ. Not ſo faſt neither Rather what could we 
do without them: 1 


* 


ET 2 oe — — 
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The SuE-GALLIAN TS. 
"8 It might be ſomewhat uneaſy, I confeſs, but they 
would have the worſt on't. - - 
Conſ. Not ſo much as you may n for they have 
2 thouſand other Diverſions : Nor would Love it 
ſelf be alrogether excluded; for in this wicked Age. a 
young, ſpruce, handſome Fellow, is become a Rival for 


a fine Woman. And PII pawn my Breeches, ' and all 


that b?lonzs to 'em, if in this Dreſs we are not 
as much courted by the Men AY, as when we 
appear'd to be Women. 


Ang. Fy, Conſtanti a, 5 Rreeches have made che 


ſtrangely extravagant. 
Conſ. Why don't you ſee as we walk along, how 


they ſtop and look back —=Demme? Jack, ſays one, a 


pretty young Fellow By Jove as good as a Wench == 
And then a Lady with a languiſhing Caſt, ogles over 
her Shoulder, and whiſpers her Companion I vow, 
my. Dear, a moſt agreeable Creature, Upon my Re- 
putation, ſuch a Man 1s not at all my Averſion. 
Ang. Of all the Conqueſts I have made in this Habit, 
that which pleaſes me beſt, is my Adventure with my 


| Lady Dorimen, It is, you know, to her Niece Cu- 


cinda, that my Faithleſs Belamour is to be marry'd ; 

wherefore if I can but get into her Ladyſhip's Family, 
and have ſome Power over her Inclinations, I hope 
to find an Fxpedient to break off a Match, which, 17 


concluded, undoes me. 


_ Conf. Exceeding Wiſe and Politick. 

Ang. My truſty Friend and Counſellor in this In- 
trigue, ( with Reverence be it ſpoken) 1s my own 
lewd old Father Sir Toby Cafifle, with whom thus diſ- 
guisd, I have contracted a particular Intimacy: 
Whoring and Pimping have been always his Occupati- 


on——The kind Offices he does of that ſort, make 
him every where a welcome Perſon, He knows me not, 


nor indeed is it poſſible he ſhould, having left me at 
Ten Years old in the Country, at random, to the Care of 
an old Nurſe, and never ſeen, nor ſcarce enquir'd 
after me ſince, 

Conſ. A hopeful Father truly. 

Ang. How unkind ſoever he has work; if by his Aſſi- 


ſtance 


** * 


The SHR-GALLANTS. 9 
Aſſiſtance I can be ſo introduc'd to my Lady Dorimen, 
as to undermine Bellamour, and rechim his Infidelity, 
he will then be a Father to me indeed; and I expect him 
here every Minnte, to'give me ſome Account of the Pro- 
greſs he has made in it. 

Conſ. This Father of yours is a moſt neceſſary Man, 
and has likewiſe been particulary uſeful to me upon a 
like occafion; for, to confeſs the Truth to you freely, 
there is ſome other meaning in my wearing Breeches, 
beſides keeping you Company, 

Ang. Indeed I always ſuſpected ſome ſecret Self-intereſt 
in your Diſguiſe, yon put it on ſo willingly ; But 
may not a Friend be inquiſitive, and ask your Secret ? 

Conf. Yes, and be tald it. Know then, my Dear, 
Angelica, that tho' in Publick I have been an Enemy 
declar? d to Love, yet we have held a private Corre- 
ſpondence together, And what may ſeem yet more 
bizarre, the Man in the World whom I have always 
us'd worſt, is he whom I have lov'd beſt, I know 
what Diſſemblers are Men, and am reſolv'd to enquire 
thorowly into my Lover, before I diſcover my, In- 


| elinations. If I find Frederick loves me ſincerely, and 


is a Man of Honour, I will then explain my ſelf in his 
Favour : But if I prove him unworthy, my Averſion 
that is now but Pretence, ſhill be real, and he ſhall 


never ſo much as ſuſpe& that 1 have bad the leaſt 


good Thought of him. 

Ang. This Caution is much to be prais * and the 
more becauſe it is ſo vy unuſual to Love, and be 
diſcreet at the ſame time, 

Conf.' In purſuance therefore of this "ING I have 
already made a Friendſhip with him, paſſing for my 
own Brother Courtal, Whom every one knows to re- 
ſemble me ſo entirely, that we have often, by chang- 
of Habits, been miſtaken the one for the other, Thus 


have I many Opportunities to pry into his moſt ſecret 
;, AﬀeAions, to examine his Humour, and. ſound him 


to the Bottom: But the Jeſt on't is, that he has pro- 
pos'd a croſs Match to me, proffering me the Choice of 
his four Siſters, provided I will undertake to perſiade 
Conſtantia to relent; to which I have agreed, 1 

| Ve 
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have accordingly made formal Addreſs to all four, 

Ang. How to ell four | 72 

Conf, Ves, and am hngely diverted; for, you muſt 
know, their Brother has ſtrictly inſtructed em to be 
wanting in no kind of Encouragement: I never riſe 
in a” Morning, but I find my Toilette cover'd with 
Preſents, Rings, Bracel-ts, Perfumes, and a World of 
fine Things: for which I make equal acknowledgments 
to all, and proteſt it moſt impoſſible to know which 
to chuſe. | 3 

Ang. And are you not very malicious, to triumph 
in this manner over the Weakneſs of your own Sex ? 
Beſides, what can this expoſing the Siſters profit any 
thing with the Brother? 

( onf. O let me alone to manage it; if I fail in my 
Endy, Pl be bound to renounce my Petticoats for ever, 
and never to find any thing more ſubſtantial in 
Breeches than what you can give me: For your Plot 
I don't ſee how it can fail, for faith T could be in 
love with you my ſelf, but that I know your Creden- 
2 are Counterfeit, and tis a falſe Paſs which you 

W. . 
- Avg. Prithee tell me truly, what manner of a Man 
do I make? ; | 
Conſ. A very Spark, upon Honour; and, to all out- 
ward Appearances, as much a Man as the beſt. Any |; 
thing that's well periwig'd, and Powder'd, and Steen- 
kirkd, and Embroider'd, is a Man. Singing and 
Dancing, and Dreſs, is Breeding. - Noiſe, Familiarity, | 
and Tmpertinence, is Wit. Whiſtling to one's ſelf 
as thus or taking Snuff gravely as thug. — 
paſſes: for Thought, and ſerious Conſideration : And all 
this put together, 1s a Man. 

Ang. At leaſt as much as is neceſſary for us two at 
this time —— but however, one 1s a little Awkard at | 
firſt How do I Walk ? ) 

Cenſ. Ha, an Air fiere & determinte 

(They ſtrut about the Stage.) 

Ang. And then my Legs, Conſtantis. 

Con. Tis true, the Ladies love good Supporters 
They'll do, they'll do, Sbud fear nothing. 

Ang. Why how now Bully, what, thou ſwear'ſt ; wt 

Conf, 


«>= 


Eiſs ye. 


K Mark — Anthony. 
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"Conſ.. Damn your Whinings and Formalities: Con- 
* found me, Madam, I adore you; Thunder river 
me, I muſt enjoy you = How much better 
this ſounds than — Durſt I preſume, Madam; or 
might I be permitted "Zoons, how many a modeſt 
Fool has loſt his Longing, for want of Damning, Sink- 


ing, and Confounding handſomly, and like à Gentle- 


man. | 


* . 
, 


Ang, , Madcap —— here comes my old bawdy 
Father, according to Appointment, | 


Enter Sir Toby, who runs and embraces them. 
My Hylas 


Sir Toby. My Ganimed 

Ang. My Jupiter. 
Conſ. My Hercules. 

Sir Toby. My dear little Sparks of Love, let me 
You're lucky Rogues both Wrapt in your 
Mothers Smocks begad —— There's not a Lady in Town 


but lies at your Mercy —— ( #0 Ang.) For your Part, 


my little Cupid, my Lady Doyimen's your own, the leaſt 
Thruſt throws her flat egad, juſt you know hoõ .] 
I met ber this Minute, and ſhe gave me ſuch a 


uch feet ogles, as thus d'ye ſee, and thus; fo very 


dying egad, it made my Heart ake to fee it. 

Ang. Alas! poor Lady — If ſhe languiſhes in 
earneſt, ſhe knows her Remedy, Sir by. 
Sir Toby. And that's heartily faid i faith: Well, ſhe 
for a willing' Miſtreſs, and old Toby for a hearty Pimp, 
P11 ſay't we are the beſt in Chriſtendom : But hark 


I had like to have forgot — This tis to have ſo much 


Occupation at a time (te Cos.) ſe here my 
( Pulls out à Bracelet.) 
Twice twenty ſlender Virgin Fingers wine 
This curious Web, where all their Fancies ſhine. 
Your four Miſtreſſes beg you to accept of this Bracelet, 
tis the Work of all four, composd ef their own 
Uairs, and wrought with their own Hands. 


Conſ. 


— — 


— A. oor — — 
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Conf. A thonſand Thanks, dear Sir Toby — all your 
Offices are friendly. 


Sir Toby... Huſh ! buſh ! who comes here ? What, 2 - 


ſwarm of Beaux and Froes? 

( ( Company continuing to * in the Mall.) 
My Lord, your Lordſhi;”s Madam, your moſt 
obedient —— That's my little Lord Vagfan —— That's 


fine Mrs. Mrigglebum. 


Sir Vaunter runs tu Sir, Toby, 


thee, 

Sir John Arry. ** Toby, let me kifs thee. © Thow lt 
excuſe me, Geudemme', that I don't ſtay with thee, 
but the Ladies would never forgive me: Let me go 


this once, and Pl make what haſt I can to come to 


thee again; beged, ' > 7,7. (Exeunt —— 


Sir Toby. Let ches go? Who, the Devil heeys thee, — 


Ang. What Fools are thoſ:, Sir Toby ? 


Sir Toby; Such Fools as are to he ſeen, but not to be 
deſcrib'd; aczooks, the Town fwärms with, them; 
one is calpd Vaunter, and the other Sir Ibn Airy,” ops 


with great Eſtates ; Cullies to the Women, and Bub- 
bles to the Men, But who have we here? 
Ay, 'tis ſhe her ſelf by Jove. My Lady Dorimen 
in propria Perſoua ; with her Niece Lucinda; and juſt 
behind dem my little Courtall, your four Cleopatra's; ſtay 


you and meet them, while we follow my Lacy Peri- 5 
bow, bow, and | 
let her paſs, we'll catch hex the next turn, © 
( Lady Dorimen, Lucinda, Placket” croſs over 


men. Make your beſt Leg 


the Stage; Sir Toby and Angelica follow. 


Enter Diana , Meliſſa, Dorinda, and Miranda 1 
Conſtantia n them with the Bracelet in her Hand. 


4. Nature, them fo they this Shade ha 


Conf re- | (wrought? 
beating. Soft as their Hand, and various as their 
: | 4 Thought | 


- Aud 


S John Airy, Vaunter, and Ladies croſſing over, 


Vaun, Na, yy alicr Jerny, dear Rogue, let me kiſs 


—___ 5 


| 
75 


"| Interpretatipn,, - or 


} . Conf. 


7 4 
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And did you think my Heart, Ladies, not enough 
* your own, before that you had ſent me this . n 


f to bind it faſter. 


lang. The Ladies who ſent you this Bracelet, Gare 
eant it for a Reproach, and not for a Fayour ; 3 and 
t ſeems ro fay, Unconflant Man, can no one Colour pleaje 
as-e. .... 
* Conf. Truly, Madam, 1 made a more. — 
and concluded, that the Ladies who 
have been ſo kind to preſent me "theix Hair, meant to 
eliver up their Strength with it. 
Mel. You Men interpret every thing with Wanity te to 
your ſelves, 
Conſ. Alas, Madam, take away pe and Vanity 
you kill us; they are 'the Cordials that kind Nature has 


provided for: our Comfort upon all occaſions of Diſgracł 


and Dif ſcouragement. 

Dor. If Vanity could keep you alive, the Men of this Age 
are ſo ſtockd, they. would. be Immortal. 
Dia. Real y, Siſter, we give our Lover too many 
occaſions to feed his Vanity, ſee how plump and ruddy 


it keeps him. 


Mel. Let us reſolve then for the future, to be ſeen 


only in Frowns. 


Dia. Till we make him look like a Lover in earneſt. 
Mir. A Lover in earneſt would be a ſtrange fight indeed. 
Dor. As ſtrange as many other things . are * 

diſcoursd of, but never ſeen, 


in their Mouths.— 

Mir. as Snuſh in their Noſes — | 

Der. But is never to be found in their Hearts. 

Mel, Beſides, Men are grown ſuch ſelf-enamour'd 
that they neither like nor ook any but 


b Dia Love is the pretence of all Mankind, as common 


e 

| themſelves. 
And what is the whole World any d by, 
but ſelf.affection? the Courtier ſides with the great Man 
in hopes of Preferment; the great Man is diligent 
about his Prince, becauſe he riſ:s by him; and there is 


| ccarce a Prieſt who ſerves God, but for the ſake of a 


Bent fice, B Dor. 
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Dor. Pray, Are not your Lovers the ſame Þ F or 
when a Man pretends a Paſſion; what is it he intends | 5 
hut to content bis on Defires? Von feek not to give, 
but to receive Ple-ſure, - and that you call Love. 
Love of your ſelves, indeed, 
Mir. The Friendſhip, Loyalty, Religion, and Love 
of Men ſer ve only to cover private Ends. | 
Dia. And the Virtues of Mankind are all but Vices 
in diſguiſe. | - 
Conſ. Very ſmart and ſatyrical; tis pry Ladies, but 
this Humour of Bitterneſs were encourag'd; what ſay 2 
u to ag; extempore Lampoon by word of Mouth ypon | 
the whole Mal? | 
omen. 
Dia. Really n 2 
behind their Backs, 
Conſ. See yonder for the Purpoſe, a Legion of Lords 
and Ladies toſſing their Heads, and jetting their ETA 3, —_ 
let's follow, and be excceding ſevere, . 
All Women. We'll not ſpare 4 Man. 1 
Conſ. Nor I a Woman, ",- (Faeint 


all our Hearts, ü 
g's ſo diverting, as to rail at Folks | 


— r 
Fang = 


Enter Lucinda and Placket. 


Lucin. We'll take a turn or two by e our Saves 2 M 
Aunt is among the Men, nd won't miſs ns. Did 2 | 
deliver the Note I ſent Be/amour ? | 

Plac. Yes, adn, bur I vow it went againſt wy | 
Heart. f me 

Lucin, The Truth i * he RI ſo arrogant of late 
eſpecially ſince he thought there were no longer any Ob- * 1 
ſtacles to our Marriage, that I begin to be tir d of him; 11 
and when a Werran begins to be tir'd of a Man at 
Whilſt he is a Lover, -- ſhe has but little Eeouragument | 
to take him for a Husband, 
Plac. But there is this to be conſider'd, Ar you Þ; 
have your Aunt's Inſtructions to love him ; ; yon have 
given him your ſelf great Encouragement ; 'the whole F 
Town has talkr of it, and what can you expect the 
ern will chink : aun, 0 


& 
4 


9 
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For [ 
ntends i% Lein. why let it think; this fear of the World 


"give, eſtroys all the $atisfa tions of Women's Life : Hang the 
orld, a Woman that minds what the World thinks or 
ys, had better never have been in the World, 
Plac, But What can be the reaſon of this ſadden Alter- 
ation? 
Vices Lucin. I confeſs 8 Abſence. of Philabel had almoſt 
| made me forget him, and I began infenſibly to feel a 
s but kind of Inclination for Bellamour : If my old Lover had 
it ſay Not return, I might have made my new one the hap- 
upon py Man; but ſince I hear Philabel came ry "Fer to 
' FTown, I find my ſelf more inclimdt tc r. * F Promiſe 
than my laſt, and in this have on! 


Folks of the Age; if one Lover had air 
þ ther in cafe of Neceſſity. 
1 


Plac. Then you are reſoly'd to *. with poor Mr. 


Tucin. Not abfolately break with him, but ſuſpend 
my Reſolution till I know-how Pabel Continues in- 
clind; for 2s 1 told you before, I muſt not loſe both; 
and tho? the Uneaſineſs and Jealouſ y of Bellamorr's Tem- 
er has loft bim ſom: Part of my good Will, he is vet 
the Nallance. jg 
Plac. Well, I vow Madam, methinks notfing? s ſo 
pleaſing as ro ſee one's Lover jealous; ſometimes in 
Fury, then preſently at your Feet; now raging to part, 
hen ſubmiſlive tor a Reconciliation + - for what's a Wo- 


f x4 man's POW r unle eſs ſhe could maſter? a Lover of all Hu- 
of late PRs 
— Lucin: Let, I would maſter him: I would have my 


; over my Slayez a thing Caſt to pleaſe and obey me 5 
nim; Ike my Glove, to draw on or ff as 1 think fitting ; 5 
0 Man but then this Loycr. miſt not be jea lous - that #hews' 
ement too much like a Content ion for the Maſtery; every 
Look and Action is to be enquir d into, and a ſtrict 
„Jou Account eéxacted of all that's done or faid . No give m- 
1 have the Lover that's free, who never pries into my Affairs, 
Whole rho has his Secrets, and lets me have mine; for ſo all 
& | | private Reck'nings are handſomely dif. hargd, no mat. 
Luc. u. ter for the reſt, that's the Husband for me, | 
oF | B 2, 7 Lac, 
. 


8: 
4' 
. 
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Phae. But While you ſuffer ſo much main stock to be 1 * 
ſpent Abroad, there muſt needs run a great deal hehind- , 
hand to yon. Lord! I ſhould be ſo ſorry to ſee you 
pick up a Husband from a Side- box at a Play, or the Gal- 
lery at St. James's Church, and ſo after the firſt - Year be 
ſoxc'd to live in the Fleet, or the King's Bench. 
Lucin. And why not, rather than marry a dull, fat 
Fool, With a great Eſtate, whoſe Faculties are all choak'd | 
up with, F legm; a Lump, whoſe only ſign, of Life is 
ſweating; we may melt his Greaſe, but not extract one 
whol:ſome Drop out of him. No, give mea Man 
without ien rather than a Fortune without a Man. 


I had ratñ beg with a brisk, lively, young Fellow, than 
reign with h Uloated, over - grown REIN 

. Plac, Your At Madam. 

Enter Ls Dorimen, Sir Toby, Angelion, as — 

Diſcourſe. 

1 * Dor. Sir Toby, you have been marry "ag your fell, 1 
as great an Antagoniſt to Marriage as yon pretend to be; 
and as I have heard, was fo pions a Husband, that 1 in 1 
Honour to yeur Wives Memory, you ſpent 2 thouſand 1 1 
Pounds in her Funeral. | 

Sir Toby, Yes, Madam, for Joy, and would have ſp:at Len 
five times 1 * Sum to have purchas d ſo glorious a Day. he 

Ang. Methinks you fhould at leaſt expreſs more re- 7 
ſpect for a Condition of Life, which this young Lady has 
determin'd ſo ſuddenly to make Choice of her ſelf. | 

Lucin, Not ſo fully determin'd, Sir, but I ſhall take; 
ſome time to conſider of it. 


(Lady Dori men tales Sir Toby aſide. 10 

Lady Dor, Sir Toby, if you pleaſe, a word with you 2 
in private. 1 1 
Ang. to Luein.) This would be very in News, Madam, hy 


for Mr. Bellamour, Whoſe Impatience muſt needs be he 
great to be poſſeſsd of ſo much Happineſs. RET -j 
Enter Bellamour, obler ving them. 


Lyucin, 1 am not, I aſſure you, in ſuch haſte for a Hus- 1 7 
and, as to venture any part of my own Repoſe to ſatisfy | ry 


| Mr. Bellamour's Impatience. 
Bel. coming antes And do v think i it boch 2 vent ure, 
Madam ? TT 
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> be |; Leis, There is no. judging of Men, Mr.- B-Beour, 

ind- by what they appear to be, while they Court us. 

Lou - Ball, Give me leave, Madam, to add, nor of Women, 

Gal- {chile they are courted ( ſoftly: to her) at leaſt unconſtant 

/oman, if I may compare Four former YT ge aan, 
 twith your Indi fference to Day. 

fat (Lady Dorimen talking aſide w. 25 Sir Toby. 


ak'd Lady Dor. But are you ſure he 1s ſuch a one, as a Lady 
* - may with ſafety repoſe her Honour in his Hands? 


Sir Toby, Her Hondur, ay, adzooks, or any thing elſe 
Man that ſhe bas. 


Aan. To Ang.) Hark ye, young Gentleman, my Lady de- 
than Tres to Kiiöwy if you re a Gameſter wants a Man 
ſiometimes to paſs an Evening, or fo n 
* on underſtand me. 

» Ang. You might have anſwer'd for me; PII never ſtick 

+. out at any Game my Lady ſhall propoſe. 

ſelf. Sir Toby, Look ye, Madam, he will never ſtick ont 
be; and ora I think that's as n As any reafomable" Wo- 


man can bre. 1 

and Rem, * Doy. Sir Toby, ſhall J venture my ſelf a turn with 
vou and your Friend alone: Netce you won't be angry to 
be left wich Mr. Bellamour, your Servant; we ſhall meet 
Y* : The next turn. 

re re- (Bella monr bows Exeunt Lady Dorimen, Sir Toby, 
and Angelica. 

Bell. Les, Women are unintelligible to the moſt pier- 
| ing and -quick-fighred :- Nothing is ſincere in whatever 
hey fay or do: They are all Arritice and Diſguiſe ; 


aſide. folving and akering — Senſe or Reaſon; no- 
Jou Sing is conſtant either in their Minds, or in their Bo- 


ies, As theſe are a Prey to Age and Infirmirzes ſo ar: 
oſe to every frivolous Intereſt and idle Temptation 
here Love 1s never ſo firm and well eſtabliſh'd, but 
& is ſac id every Hour to their Folly, or their 
0 4 ride, abode Js 1 
Hu Lucin. Eneugh, enough, Mr, Bellamour, ——if the ſe 
re your Opinions of our Sex, how are you to be be- 
ewa, when you ſay you love us? For how can any 
Luein ing ſo deform'd, as you deſcribe Women, be be- 
n Þv\d, 83 Hel. 
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Bell. There iss a ſecret Enchantment in your per ſons 
that hewitches u to our own Deſtruct ion. Incan- q 


Fant Lucinda, aſter ſo many obliging Encouragements ! 
N was this cruel Letter ſent me this Morning „ils 
7 O U.have been too confident of my Conſent ; pref me 

10 longer on my Aunt's Authority : My Heart is yet i 
m 0wn, and while it continues ſo, my Perſon ſpall never be 
«jt pod of. » Come not near me to Day. | 


72 A143 4 


peaks.) why. am I thus abysd? -. | 
_ +Lucin, Come not near me to Da yr... Mark that 
Command. Wü am I diſobey d? : 
Bell. If any Miſtake has Ns to cauſe this Altera- 
tion, or if in ought. unknowing I've tranſgreſt, may 1 
not be permitted to clear Innocence? ; 
Lucin. To make your ſelf more guilty, i 1s that to clear 
your Innocence? 1 will have you take Notice, that I ex- 
pect to obey'd in every Trifle: Let my Com- 
mans ſeem never ſo unjuſt or unreaſonabl2, I ſay, 
I will be obey'd; nor will I have my; Lover dare to 
examine the Reaſon, of what I do, but ſubmit patiently 
and expect with Refignation: : While I am your Miſtreſs, 
learn to behave your felf lixe my Vaſſal; When Iam your 
| Vit, yon nay have your Revenge. | 
: ( Re-enter Lady Dorimen, . Angelica, and Sir Toby.) 
Sir Toby. Well, III fay't, of a Critick, my * Dori. 
men's the Critick of Criticks. x a7 | 
Bell. aſide to Lucin.) There is a ſecret Myſtery 4 your 
Words and Actions, that muſt be explain'd, e 
but this is no time for it, your Company re- 


turns I know not how to ſuſpect your Virtue, 
and therefore I entreat you, Madam, if I have in any | ſwo 
thing ignorantly offended, ,condemn me not unheard. L 
( Bows, and is going. | f 
'. Lady: Dor. Stealing off: Mr, Ys do we drive L 
you away NC 1 
Bell. I beg your Ladyſhip to excuſe me, 1will wait — 
on you the next turn. ike 


(Seems to go out, but turns ſhort, and talks aſide to the 
Mild. L dy 3 


Ve 


"2 
©. 
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N Lady Dor. Neice, what have you been doing to Mr. 
wal} Lamour? He ſeem'd to leave us ink ſtrange Diſorder . 


Ang. He looks already with the careful _—_ of a 
I marry "a M _ =—_ 
| Luan, He's in one of his Colenatick Fits : : Tis Fo Af. 
cation the Men have got to diſguiſe ill Humour, and 
ill Manners. 
ver be | Ang, See he's return'd. and is whiſpering with your Maid 
a | Sir Toby. Giving her ſome private Directions, Ma- 
dam, where you may ſee the Pearl Necklace, the Dia- 
mond Lockets and Pendants, and the Plate for your Toilet 
that are to be preſented upon the Wedding- day. 
Aug. That if there is any thing amiſs, ſuch Alterations 


tera - may be made before hand as are ſuitable to your own 


nay 1 | 7 
7 Lucin, Rather bribing my Maid, to Amber to him 
clear 3 who are my Viſitants, what Correſpondences I keep, and 
I ex- à thouſand ſuch Jealous Enquiries. 
( Plackett talking aſide to Bd, 
Plac. He a Rival! What ſnould my Miſtreſs do witli 
ſuch a! Whiffler? He ſignifies no more to a Janne 
ently than 2 Fly to a Camel. | 
ſtreſs, Bell. Mrs. Plackett, I repoſe — apon® your Sin- 
your Joerity, and ſhall gratefully reward all your Services. 
(Exit Bella mour. 
Lady Dor. Plackett come hither; hat has Mr. Bella- 
mour been whiſpering to you? 
Plat. Nothing, Madam, but — to mn Ubethber 
my young Lady deſigns for the Play or the Park, that 
he may accordingly order his — to _ where e 
is to be ogl'd. * 
Lady Dor. Some ſuch amorous Enquiry 1 Queſt e 


any | ſwor n Neice, is not our time come to be going 2 

d. Lein. When your Ladyſhip pleaſes. 

eing. Ang. The Park, Madam, is ſtill full. „ 

rive Lady Dor. An invineible Neceſſiry obliges us at this 
+ F$taime. N ady 

it! Aug. That invieoltle Neceſſitytis influitely diſobliging. 


Sir Toby, We muſt not bane u, but at your © 
0 the 4 Coach- hae. 

Ang. Sir Toby, yon are one BY the ſe happy Men who 
ve leave to go any where with the Ladies. Sir 
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3 
Sir Toby. ' Ah Child, they'll let me go as far as their M 
Lap-Dogs or Squirrels, the Doctor or the Midwife. 


Alas! I may peep Where T pleaſe: Au Old Man 1s Wke | ed 
A n tam "d, my Paw frights no m— * 9 N Foy 
122 Teading rb al | 25 

DI 
ACTH. SCENET E 

on 
" The Scene of the PARK continues. Þ Ms 
rdy 
an Frederzok, * Melia, Nl Miranda. Fr 
Fra.  OVE is an univerſal Invader: Whatever the f 


Women pretend, they are all ſenſible alike; Who! 
the beſt Lavers as much as the looſeſt Proſtitutes; only der“ 
with this differente, thoſe whom we call Virtuous and Di 
Far have more Pride, or greeter force of Di ſlimu- 8 

tion. 
Di Really, Brother, a A range Man : I ſay 4 
"tis impoſſible for a Woman to bein Low and Pl main- & 
tain it. F 
1 Tn Love 7 Lord, with what! with a filthy | 
Dor. With a if Beard that nt Blood with every Kiſs | 
Mel. A great pot Belly, a broad Back, and huge Legs 
and Arms, enough to- ſqueeze one to pieces. 1 
Fred. bac Su ns another fort of Man, my | good Siſters, 
that, perhaps, may not be fo diſagree able: I mean 
Your ſmooth Beau, who's as tender and gent le as any Lady; 
always trickt and perfum'd like a Lady; and were 3s not 
for his Breeches, a very Lady, 
Dia. Re.lly I ſhould as foon have a Paſlion 5 a q 
Shadow, 
Mir. Truly, Siſters, methinks yowre too r nice; I have 
ſeen very proper bandſome Men of all f orts and fines. . 
: Dia, Really, Siſter, fuch a Confeſhon does not become of 
the Mouth of one who values her Reputation. : 1 
Mel. Men are odings W I vow, and PU liv 5 
and die in the Aſſertion. 
Fred. Young Courtall will ſoon ak Proſelytes of you all; | 
Dis, He! e infigntticant Thing. Fred. 
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ar Fred. One of you, if: you love me, muſt love him. 1 
wiſe, Have already told you how paſſionately I adore his Siſter, 
like nd that he has promiſed to put me in Poſſeſſion of her, 
Fhenever one of you four will confent to be his Wife. 
pon this Article depends my Life and Happineſs; if not 
rfor mid, I am miſerable ; but If perform'd, am bleſt 
br ever. | 
Dia. To ſave Brother's Life, really much ſhould be 
lone ; but, I vow, a Man is ſtrangely my Averſion. 
| Mel True, Siſter ; but when a Brother's Life's i in Jeo- 
Erdy. 
anda. I Fred. To Day he has promis'd to determine which of 
tever the fonr is moſt his Inclination ; wherefore I befeech her 
like; hom ever it is he fixes upon, to conſider ſhe has a Bro- 
only er's Life and Fortune in her Hands. | 
s and F Dia, If I am the Perſon, really I cannot agree to it, 
mu- Qnleſs you confeſs that you are verily perſuaded that I con- 
ekt out of pure Love and Kindneſs to you, and not any* 
[ ſay Garnal Affection to the Man — And 1 don't at all 
nain- pubt but I am the Perſon. | 
Mel. You the Perſon ? | 
ilthy & Dor, Sure he has more Wit than to chuſ* the Olde, 
Dia. The Oldeft ? You inſipid Creature —  - + 
Kiss Fred, Pray ceaſe theſe unt imely Diſſentions, ' 
Legs Enter 4 Bey to Frederick. 

85). Mr. Courtall, Sir, is at your Hon Houſe, and: 
ters, Ns directed me to acquaint the young Ladies, that he will 
mean Wait there till they have done walking, 
| Fred. Tell him they are coming (Exit Bey. 
pur Lover is waiting for you at Home; I find he cane, 
ißt be very diſagreeable to you, ſince you are ſo ready to 
harrel for him. 7 

Dia. For Him! Really, Brother, if vou think ſo, 1 ; 

ill concern my ſelf no more in this Aff ir; my Siſters 

| ight fall out for the Man, but I vow my Diſorder pro- 

. ded from nothing but an inordinate deſire to be the 

arument of your Happineſs, F 

g Fred. Pray no more Words Go Home, agree 
nong your ſelyes, and 1 _ happy, by making 


u all. 6 1 ** an | | Exeunt Women, - 
Fred, —— 


nh The Sub- CATLAN Ts. 


How 8 we ftrive to conceal our Paſſions ! 2 
And how apparent is the Love of theſe Women, in ſpight | 
of their affected Averſion! It is as hard to hide True 
509% as to diſſemble Feigi?d, Ext. 

Euter Sir John Aery and Vannter. THE 
Sir 7. Aery. Lucinda to be marry'd to Bellamour 
Geddemme)?, as I hope to -beſay'd,; ſure ſhe wont ſerve me 
ſo: But hang't all Women are Jilts, and I don't care this 
pinch of Snuff who has her. [ 
Vaun. Nor I, Beged ; for I have taken pains to make, 
the Town believe I have had her, and, Beged, that's all I 
deſire with any Woman. 1 
Sir J. Aery. And, Demme, ſhe has made me W e all 
thouſand times that I ſhould have her; for by all the 
great at Geds and the little, ſhe never ſees me, Lut the Lughs} 
in my Face; and if to ſmile 45.4, en of being Re d,F 
Wel. to laugh is at leaſt as much again. Sade 
Jaun. Well interpreted, dear Sir Jecky, Beged; kor Mer. 
—— I go, I obſerve every body laugb, and I — 
us'd to take it for an Affront. , 
Sir J. Aery. That's, very fooliſh, Geddemmeꝰ: ; Now, ot tl 
I never take any thing for an Affront. If a Man. call; Un 
me Son of a Whoxe, Begad I always take it for a mark of F'Y 
Familiarity and Kindneſs, If any one kicks, or gives 
me a Box on cha Far, I $ahe-it all in good part. A very or 
good Jeſt, i faich, and I laugh tifl1 hold my lids, ar 
Vaun. Thou'rt Ih? right, Beged ; for why the Devil! 
ſbould I fappoſe any Man would affront a Man of my 
Parts ?. Reged, tis leſs' ning one's ſelf, and I thank WS 4 
dear Jecty, from my Soul, for reforming me in this Er- Y* 
ror : But prithee tell me, dear Aery, didſt thou ever ſpeak BY { 
to Latinda, that flic has given thes ſugh hopes? ; 
Sir 7. Aery. Speak to her, Geddemme, No; Vas - i 
ever any thing ſo fooliſh } What ſigni fies ſpeaking? IF 
ſpeaking would do, why none but Men of Senfe won id be E ſa 
happy; and when the Devil didſt thou ever Know a Man FO 
of Senſe well receiv A by a Woman? f S1 
Vaun. That's true, by all the gre. t Gzds and the little; Pok 
for T have obſerv d all my Liſe, that my Guilt Coach and! 258 

Six Horſes, and Footmen in Lace-Liveries, have g&Þ me 
More 
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more Women, than all my fine Speeches; and Be ged I 
awhat to ſay too as well as andther 
Sir J. Aery. Geddemme', Paux there is more Rhetoricx 
a Tune on the Fhite paſſionately play*d, or à Song lan- 
üſhingly humour'd, than in all Cicero. And tho? T can 
eak Senſe as well as anorher, yet Demme, I'm too well- 
ed to offend the Ladies -—— But prithee, dear Vaun- 
er, tell me how thou haſt made the Town believe thou 
» thi: Baſt had Lucinda; for Beged, that's a pretty core of Va- 
nity that 1 ſhould be exceeding fond of. 
* Vaun. Why, Beged, no otherwiſe than thus: At Church 
FJ always fit. in the Fame Pew; at the Play, in the ſame 
Box; at the Muſick-meeting, J contrive to be the next 
Man to her, and never fail to lead her out upon all theſe 
Pccaſions. In the Park, I turn as ſhe turns; T go out 
rhen ſhe goes out; I drive by her Coach, then ſtop, 
Ind go ſoftly, till ſhe goes by again; then gallop, Beged, 
All 1 overtake her once more; and fo twenty times tage. 
Wer, ogling like a Devil till 1 fte where ' ſhe alights, 
there I alight too; #nd, Beged; ſhe never makes a Viſir, 
Hur Lam up Stairs as foon as the, The World takes notice 
Now, If theſe Affiduities, and being always glad of any Oppor- 
"call; nity to defame, my Happanefs is every where publiſh dz 
y Friends give me joy of my Sneceſs, which I receive 
with an O Gad, why ſhould you think ſo? What can a 
onan fee in me? This Town is 4 ſtrange Place, that a 
an can do nothing in fecret „Geddemme, 1 can't ima- 
ine how this came to be found out; for, Beged, I took 
the care in the Worlä to be du ferect, but theſe fook 
Women always betray themſelves And ſo 
ddemine, h If a avowing, and half denying, I palm 
yy (elf upon a Woman 
Sir J. Aery. That would ſooner ſpit in thy Face, than 
W Wac® * thee Kiſs he! 
ag? If Fain, Ha! Hil Ha! Right, Geildemme, as 1 hope to 
51d be H fav'd 5 and * I got the Name of the Ladies fine Gen- 
man. 
Y Sir J. Mev Bat arithis: dear Vaunter, wilt not thou 
ok like an Aſs, when the World knows another Man 


le 
In jt as got thy ſappos'd Miſtreſs from thee ? | 
n * Valty, 


more 


thee; ſo dear Vaunter, fare thee well. 


Paſſion which will make her deſperate ; and you perjure( 


— 
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Paux. Demme not at all, for PIl ſwear I gave my con- 
ſent, and that the Fool has nothing but my Leaving; 
and that I was ſeeking ſome handſom occaſion to get rid 
of her, and, Beged, you know the Town is always ready 
to believe any ill that's ſaid of a Woman: But however, 
Geddemme?, if I could meet with this Bellamour, I ſhould 
te provok d to forbid the Banes, Beged, by mincing the 
Dog to Atoms. | | May ved | 

Sir J. Acry. Say ſt thou fo, Bully-Rock, Beged yon 
der he comes — And but that it would not be like Men 
of Honour for two to fall upon one, Id ſtay and help 


Vaun. Derame, Azry, thou wilt not leave me ſo— 7 
See, there comes a ſpruce Prigg with him that thou ſhalign 
mince. | | | So 

Sir J. Aery. I'm heartily ſorry, dear Vaunter, that IRI. 
can't ſerve thee; but, Beged, I engag'd my Perſon but 
laſt Night to a great Lady for a} thh „and my x. 
Perſon not being my own at this time, tear Rogue 
you muſt needs excuſe me. ides, my Lady Gobbl in. 
tipt me the Wink juſtnow to follow her. ) 

Paun, Now I think better on't, why a Devil ſhoul} 
I make a Noiſe of this Matter? That would look t 
the World like reſenting , ſome Diſappointment z , and; 
Demme, I ſcorn the World ſhould think I was eve 
diſappointed =—— But I'll tell thee what J'Il do bet 
ter, III write her a Letter by the Penny-Poſt, chat ſhal 
give ſuch” a ,Charz&ey of him as ſhall infallibly d 
his Buſineſs; ſo, dear Aery, let's about it, and the! 
come back, and rally the poor Dog to death. ( Exeun:, 

Enter Bellamour and Angelica. = 

Bell. Women grow troubleſome when they are ſo fond 

'Your Couſin Angelica might have ſpar'd you this tronble A; 
'd as live ſee a Ghoſt, as receive a remembrance fror 

a Caſt Miſtreſs, ; . ez: i 

Ang. You ſay you lov her once, and it is by tha 

Love ſhe now conjures you not to give way to any, oth 


Bell. I ſhould be ſorry to make a Lady deſperate, but i 
to change a Miſtreſs is Per jury, who is innocent? 
| Aug 
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con- Ang. What Reaſon can you give far your Change? 
ings; Pell. Faith none at all: Our Inalin-tions are our Ma- 
t rid 1e, and we wander but as our Stavs lead us: if they 
ready re falſe Lights, and ſhew us out of the way, tt them 
lever, Anſwer for't. It was my Fortune to ſee Angelica, and 
hould to love her. It was my Fortune to be abſent from her, 
8 the and to forget her: What is there new in all this? I 
tonfeſs ſhe has Beauty and Wit, and Liſh ber a great 
you Real of , Hapyineſs ; but there is à Ludk which over: rules 
e Men Al, the Deſerving are nat alwaystthe Suoceſsful. | 
help . Ang. Sure Fortune will never ſde with Falſhood and 
Perjury — ts | 
Tel. O you miſtake Fortune: Fortune is, as it were, 
a ſhaltn Hofpital for Villny and Folly, where all are pro 
$vadel for, .whom Nature has maim'd and disfgur'd. 
that Mark every rnde aupoligh\d Owl you meet, habs ſure to 
on bude ſome Min ion of Fortunes; and every nauſeous 
nd m) AI- favour'd Hagg, is not her Name ja Fortune? The 
Rogue Children of this World have all different Portions; ſome 
Gobbihave Wit, others Beauty,: But where there is no Merit 
$0 be fou, :thoſe have Fortune, which is the Cordial 
ſnhoul op preſcrib'd, by Providence to comfort em, for the 
ook tiFeverity aud unkindneſs of Nature. 
amd Aug. And fo by conſequenoe, beoauſe m Conſin Ange- 
5 eve e has ſome Merit, therefore-fhe muſt be unfortuna te. 
do bei Bell. Beſides, to confeſs the Truth, I cannot but think 
at {ha@ro, Yeaxs Abſence has made as great an Alteration in her, 
bly as in me; Women are ſellom behind-hand with us, and 
ad thei o Years was cime enough for ia Woman to have chang) d 
Exeun No dozen of Lavers. | | | 
Ang. And 1s this the bet Anſwer ſhe is to expect from yon? 
Bell. It is. Vet, if you plzaſe, | you may give it ſome 
inder turn: I wonld not deal too roughly with one 
hom I had once lowd, {and-whoſe; Beauty: and Virtues 
| ſtill admire ; therefore, pray, chuſe the gentleſt Terins 
by tha, ou can to comfort her, and adwiſe her to forget one 


- 


fond 
ronble; 
xe fror 


7 oh ho cannet but : confeſs he has been ungrateful. 
Tur Ang. And if tis poſſible, ſne ſtall hate as much as ever 
» but che led yon. BD yam IL 

*. Bell. Not hate me: bþavould not have her hate me, only 


Au not love fo much; and not injure her ſelf by any Extrava- 


Hance of Paſſion, nor by any over fondneſs be burthen- 
Pme to me. C Enter . 


— 
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| Enter Sir John Aery and Vaunter. - 
Sir J. Aery. Ha, Bellamour! Give thee Joy, dear F 
Rogue; give thee Joy. The Town ſays thot'rt going n 
to be marry'd, tis talk d of Geddemme, by every Body 4 
at the Chocolate-Houſe. = ++ 2” ac 
Vaun. By all the great Geds, and the little, is the ManWne 
poi eſt, to condemn himſelf for all the Days and Nights ofen 
his Life to one Body, to be bound never to change her,Offe 
tho? {h* change never ſo much, tho? ſhe grow never ſo ola an 
ſo odions, ſo ſtinking, and ill favour'd, phogh, Gedthe ( 
demme, to live under an eternal Perſecution?̃ ll 
Sir J. Aery. Let me be torn by wild Horſes, wrack Ne 
alive, bury'd quick; but ſave me, Heaven, ſave me fronſinę 
this Holy Inquiſition calPd Marriage, beged. 181 
Ang. aſide. Theſe Fools for once may be uſeful; T'!Þn 
encourage the Humour —— Do nor you know, Mr 
Bellamour, that let the Perſon be never ſo lovely, or ſe. 
much belov'd, as ſoon as ſhe becomes your Wife, rh{Feat 
Charms ends? Like enchanted Palaces that we approacl 
with Admiration, but in the inſtant when we think w. 
are entring into Paradiſe, we find our ſelves in ſom 7 
dark Dungeon inhabited by Toads and Adders. 1 
Sir J. Aery. Do not you know, Geddemme, that, 
let a Perſon he never ſo much an Angel before Enjoy Be 
ment, ſle is the Devil afterwards? i - ' v 
Aug. Perhaps, by the continual Preſence of the Perſon 
ſon; by conſidering her © deliberately, and-examining hehe 
in all Lights, we find many things wanting to our firhd 
Expect. tion Perhaps a quiet and jpeaceable Enjoymen SL 
of any thing makes it the leſs valued : Or it may be by à frafrl; 
quent and cuſtomary Commerce, the Pleaſures of the Senſ V 
loſe their Quickneſs and Vivacity. dne 
Faun. Women are Riddles, Geddemme, paſt all er 4 
pounding: 6,93 be nave 1-2 rt ee 
Aug. To Day they are one thing, 
Sir J. Hery. To Morrow another. 
Pau. Cönſtant to nothing '- + © 
Aig. A Compound of Whimſies, toſsd to and fro by Va 
many Humours, as the Ocean by Winds. ay uſt 


4 


. 
3 
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Sir J. Aery. Geddemme, there is no Woman's Min r 2 
but is paſt a Man's underſtanding. au 4 
| — 124 1 Is it 24h vis 113 | vc 
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| „ dear paun. Tbere is no * certain of what is always 
going certain, beged. 
7 Body Ass. And in a Country full of Precipices, who but 
| ad-men- will leap. blindfold? In a word, I can ima-, 
he ManWne no ſuch lives Emblem of Marriage, as the Puniſh- , 
ghtsofWent for Parricides among rhe Ancients; . where the 
ge her Dffender was ſow'd into a Bag with a Monkey, a Dog, 
ſo old dia Serpent; theſe three Companions truly repreſented 
, Gedt 0 ie Character of a Wife; who is an eternal Chatterer, and 
u of Tricks like- a Monkey; or howling or ſnarling 
rack! ea Dog; or with a forkedTongue and invenom'd Teeth, 
e fronÞnging and biting like a Serpent, 
I Sir J. Aery. But perhaps the poor Dog has: a mind to a 
I; Tin and Heir, and to ſee. himſelf growing up in a little 
v, MrMonkey-fac 4; Repreſentative; but hark ye, my dear Friend 
or ſc... take this Saying of the Poet's along with you, and 
„ thckfeaſure it up; 
procl 
ink w. Though Solomon with 4 thou ſand Wives, 
u ſom To get a wiſe Succeſſor, ſtrives; 
1 eee he 4 Fool, ſurvives, G:ddemme, 
dual 
Enjoys Bel. Gentlemen, I thank you; I was once beginning to 
very angry, but I find ſo much reaſon iu your Re- 
he Perponſtrances, that I eſteem my ſelf much oblig d to you. 
ing hehe Counſel of Fools is not be deſpis'd when tis good; 
zur firſÞd ſo your Servant. ( Exit Bellamour. 
dymen Sir J. Aery. Geddemme, Fools! who does the unman- 
54 fra rly Pappy mean ? | 
le Sen Vaun. Be ed, not me; for all the World knows I am 
ö INC, 
all en Ang. I am much wiſtaken, Gentlemen, if he did not 
©, | Man you both. ( aſide) Two ſuch Originals I never 


$5ir J. Aery. Demme, a very ſmart Lad. Da* 
| Pgue, let me kiſs thee. 
o by Faun. Ay, dear Rogue, let me kiſs thee, for thou and i 
Mult be better acquainted, Beged, thou'rt 2 Rump- Jewel 
s Minſir a Prince. 
Vau ; ng. By your leave, Gentlemen, theſe Lips are re- 
+ "Fd for better Occaſions, C 2 Sir 
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Sir J. Arr. Ah, petit Maliticux'! I never ſaw a Steen” 4 
kirk better pur on. 3 
Enter Sir Toby and Philabek | 
Vann. Sir Toby Cufifle, my moſt illaſtrious Patron, n: 
great Maſter of the My ſteries of Fee Gel Ju 
demme, your humble Servant. 5 
Sir 7 Atry. My dear Brother Kaighs Baroner, your, it, 
humble 8 Servant, Beged. 8 
Sir Toby. Adzookers , When 1 have fach Servants, Þ 
they ſhall never be feen without broken Heads, 8 
Sir * Aery. A very good Jeſt; by the great Geds and. ep 
the little. Let me kifs thlee. 8 
Sir Tovy. Stand off yon Cnr, thy Breath ſell ſt. 
farther than a Brick-kiln, ' f 
Sir J. Azry. Demme. thort 6 pl. guy witty, <—— 
but, what Fool doi ſt think 1 have been rallying to Death? Hov 
Bir Toby, I ſee no Fool, aczooks, here, but Vaumer. Brea 
Sir J. A:ry, No, Demme, a greater Fool than Vaunter. Si 
Sir Toby. Thy ſelf. Fam 
Sir J. Aer) Thouw'lt make me angry one time or other the 
with theſe true Jeſts, Geddemme. - 
Sr T1by, Geddemme thou Wt; thon can't not be 
angry. He Canes him. 
Sir J. Acry. Nay, prithee dow be ſo dammable witty : 
Por, T hate thefe Jeſts that make one's Sides ake without 
Laughing. | 
Air, Spare him, — Sir Toby, for this time, he has Þ P/ 
been lately very uſeful. « If 
Sir J. Ars, By your leave, Geddemme, PII tell my 
Own Merits, You muſt know then, Bellamour has beenF 
here; poor Fellow, how we ra lly'd him; never was Dog 
with a Bottle at bis Tail ſo per ſecuted: For as you know, 3 
ard as all the Town knows, for if twere 4 Secret no body of 
{hould know, and how it came not to be a Secret, Ged- | 
demme if I know.; for upon theſe occaſions I am always Yon 
Mum but Women, beged, are ſtrange indiſcreet Ph. 
Things, and a Man can't be alwi ys ſtopping th-ir Mouths, 
(eddemme. 
aun. Dear Rogue, how I adore him, he (pray like anf 
n beged. AMS: | : 
" . Cir. 


— 


The SHE GALLAN TS. 29 


Steen” 4 sir . Aery. As 1 was ſaying then, to omit all farther 

ropes and Figures, Circumſtance of Elocution, and 

Flower of Circumlocution.——Bellamour is going to be 

on, married to Lucinda. — Now this Lucinda, beged, Vaun” 
Gech er and I have had twenty times. 


of ran Ay, beged, a thouſand, whenever we thought 
your nt, by the great Geds and the little, 
VF Phil. Why, vou Brace of Toads, whoſe Breath 1s 
Poyſon. — 
Sir Toby. Ye Vermin, that live by gnawing upon thi 
Reputation of Ladies. 1 (They beat Yom. 
| Sir J. Aer ery and Vaunter.) Demme, no more of theſe 
ſrnells ſeſte, or we'll keep you' Company no longer. 
| ( They run out. 


— Ph, Raſcals, — Vipers. 
Death? Mow unhappy oP Women, whoſe Fame depends on the 
reath of ſuch Fools! | 
Sir Toby. Rather unhappy, adzooks, for truſting their 
fame with ſuch Fools. And now, Noble Colonel, - 
be leave to preſent you to this young Friend of mine; 
— a pretty Fellow, as you ſee, and worth! a 
tter Acquaintance. This my little Spark of Lov e, is 
.Qolonel Ph/label, a brave metled Fellow, newly arrived 
:Fom Flanders, where he has been moſt Heroickly, ad- 
doks, learning to ride =the Fiying-Horſe in a 
lutch Troop. 
Phil. I ſhall be glid of your Acquaintance, Sir, and 
ire to be look? d upon as your Frie! 7” 
Sir Toby. Pox o'Specchts, ——= Kiſs you Rogues. 
@ fling makes the b-{t Friends; —— one Kiſs is worth half 
ozen Speeches; Pox o'Specches, =— would 'twere a 
Srl, old Phil. ged I'd hold the Door, tho' *twere my 
o body dn Daughter. 
„Ged- Ang. Well faid old Iniquiry. hon haſt nick di it, if 
Sahil u knew ſt all. 
di ſcreet PH, Now Gentlemen, thit T may not be abſolutely a 
louths, anger to this Town, inſtruct me how this Side of the 
05 old iS alrer'd fince I left it: What are the Diverſions in 
like anſpgue? How do the Men behave theimſelves And how 
the Ladies to be * er wd? 


Sir. C 3 Sir 
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Sir Toby, Why, faith, the Men are as abominable Bot 
Rogues as ever, always Di unk, and always Pox'd, beged; 'E 
nothing is heard of but Tavern-brawls and Mid- night 
Rapes and Murders; nothing to be met but Sharper: 
and Cullies, Pickpockets and Politicians, Cut-purſes and 
Lawyers; Parſons that point out Roads they meer go; 
Phy clans that preſcribe what they never take; Courtier: 
that promiſe what they never perform; Colonels that tell 
of Battels they never ſaw ; . Beauxs that Jie with Wome: 
they never cou'd come near; Pocky Lords, Bloated Com- 
moners, and Pale-fac?d Catamitios. | 
— Phil, Moſt illuſtriouſſy ſummon'd up; — but the: 

Women Sir Toby, the Women. 
Sir Toby, Why, of them too, there are of all forts, 
good and bad, Good, did I ſay, very few „ but 
very Devout, and great frequenters of St. James's Church; be 
whoever goes that Road, can't fail of Heaven, atleaſt o p 
heavenly Joys. Sa | | | 

Phil. None are ſo Devout, I hape, as to renounce thi 
le ſares and Converſations of the World, RS 

Sir Toby, No, ne'er trouble your ſelf, the Saints them 
ſclves have failings; human Fleſh is frail. So you lift u 
one Hand to Heaven, you may liſt up the Petticoat with 
Vother : Let their Heads be never ſo full. of Devotion, th P 
Devil is ſure to be in their Tails, 3 

Phil. But which are the Ways moſt in practice and ob 
ſerv'd to be moſt prevailing over their Frail x. 
Sir Toby, Why Money, adzooks, nothing like Money 
be free of yaur Purſe, and your Preſents, your Settlement: 
and your Jointures, and you may be as free as you pleaſe 
with whom you pleaſe: All, all are Danses, by this 4 
Light; and the Golden Raviſher is never deny'd En 
Trance, | ; 

Phil. This indeed is a great Incroachment upon Love 
In Matters of Love, Love only ſhonld prevail. 

Sir Toby, Thus we have been ſo long ill usd hy the V 
Sex: There are ſo many Examples of Eftates Mortgag'd 
and honeſt Fellows undone by their Treachery and Expen 
ſtveneſs, that we begin to leave em off, and reſolve t 


ſtick to one another. For my own part, IL am reſolv 
no 
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nable bot to care one Farthing for the Sex more, not I, igad, 


ged; Bacchus ſhall have all my Gold. 
night Phil. And Venus ſhall never ſtarve while I can fyrniſh 
rper;Þer 3. you old Fellows alwaye rail at Pkaſures you are 
and paſt. Norhing reliſhes when the Appetite is gone, For 
my part, I have quite another Idea of the Ser; at leaft, 


r go; a ö 8 
4 | will delay cenſuring till I have examin'd into Lucinda's 
it tell Truth: If Lytinda has been falſe, I will then turn Railer 
omen like you, and conclude the worft of em all. | 


Ang. See here, an Informer for your Pur poſe 5; — 
rs. Placket can give you the beſt Intelligence of that. 
Enter Placket, © Shed 
Phil. Mrs. Placket, Tam overjoy'd to fre you. 
Plack, Mr. -Philahzl, you are welcome from the Wars, 
My young Lady is diſtracted to ſee you; ſhe has 
urch; been in ſuch Frights for you, poor thing, but was 
aft o overjoy'd to hear how well you carry'd your ſelf in the 
If Battle. | | nd 1 
de th Sir Toby, How well his Horſe carry*d him, adzooks, 
them Plack. This Note will better inform yon. q 


thou meary ſt. 6 | 
lift uf Deli vert a Note 


* Phil. Reads.) Be not ſurpri wd at any Diſcourſe you may 
N a bear ef me in the Town: 25 the 7 med 


Com- f 


t the 


forts, 
„ bu 


ad ob- you left me, and ſball be plear'd to find no 
= Alteration in yu. If you think it werth 

oney | your while, you may 7 me this Afternoon 

ment: 2 my Aunts. th | 

pleaſe | 


y this An. inſide.) Lucinda returning to an old Lover; <0 

4 En thet's good News. Now for ſome trick to ſecure the 
. FAunt againſt Bellamour; — but that one ſtroke more, 

Love and Fortune I adore th-e, 

Phil. If this Kindneſs is ſincere, why was Bellamour 

ſo well receiv'd in ny Abſence ? 

Plack. Why don't you know that the beſt rfceiv'd are 
eldom the moſt w-1-ome, and that the Civilities a Woman 
ſhews in publick to one Man, are only to cover private 
Familiarities with another? | 

Phil. 


4 
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Phil. And my Lady ſwing we. may have leave to 
wait upon her too? _ | | 
Plack. Yes; this is her Dey. 
Phil. Her Day! for what? N 
Plack. Why to receive Viſits: All your great Ladies 
keep their Day for Viſitants. | « 
Sir Toby, And ſo. by laying apart one Day for publick 
Ceremony, | all the Felt of the Week is ſecur'd for private 
Intrigue, 77 
Phil. The Men and 1 al viſit the fame Day ? 
Plack, They have different Methods; my Lady ha: Ir 
Days apart. This is her Day for the Men. | 
Sir Toby, What think you Mrs. Placket of my young 
Friend here? He's moſt deſperately in Love with my 
Lady Dori men. 1 1.5 
Plack. That's deſperate indeed: Alas! Widows ha ve 
Beef · ſtomachs, ſuch a Chick is not half a mouthful.— 
The Frenchman is now dreſſing my Lady's Head; he has! 
been yet but two hours about it, in two more you may 
make your Viſit ; till when, Gentlemen, your Servant, I 
will be ſire to make all your Complements. N 
Phil. Fare ye well good Mrs. Placket. | q 
( Exit Placket, 
Now let's adjourn to ſome Place, where I may caſt this 
filchy Camp-Coat, take one Swain — and then 
for Love and the Ladies. 4 
P1I' go e taſte come wine, and beſpeak 


Sir Toby. 
a reliſhing Bit. 
Phil, T5 Her- Me, we from the Wars remove, | 

To Crown our _ and ſtil that Crown is Love. 

| | ( Exeunt- 


4 


Y 


ACT UL. SCENE I. 
Lady Dorimen at her Toilettee. A French- 
man dreſing ber Head. Women with Indian 
+ Silks and China Ware. Page, and Wait- 
ing Nonen knotting Fringe. | 


y has Frenchman. NE, two, tree Story more, begar 
well and dat be ver vell. 
7oung Lady Dor. Not quite ſo high, Monſieur, I ſhan't be 
1 my! le to get into my Chair, nor my Coach; nor come in, 
Ir go out at Doors, without leaving ſome of my Head: 
have Khind me. | 
* Frenchman, Nat be no wy fault begar : Me no make 
de ſhaire, nor de coche, nor de dore: Me dreſs de Head, 
xd me mos ſhew all mine Arts. Parbleu, let de dam 
$ricklaer Engliſ: make de H ouſe fit for de Ladies Head: 
Ke no make de Head for de Houſe. | 
Lady Der. My Heads in your Hands, do with it as you 
eaſe. Euter Placket. 
Plack. Sir Toby. Madam is coming up: All your Vi- 
tants will be here before your Frenchman will have done. 
© Frenchman, Patience, Petienoee. Me bot a joute de 
rdiniere, and de Sortis, and put on de Aſſaſſinat, and 
me make done. a | Tong | 
Lady Dor. Pray diſpatch, ST 
Love. Frenchmen, Tis make don; And now, begar, der be 
> Lady in France nor England more propre 
arbleu, your Ladyſhip be de ver beautiful Lady; de 
noliſs Lady be ver handfame, begar. | 
Lady Dor, Your Ten Guineas are upon the Table. 
* Frenchman. Ah, Madam —— Votre tres huwunble Va- 
——-- de Honour of ſerving de Enzl:ſs Lady, be 
| ore dan de Profit {| a/ide ] Now begar, me vill go into 
plande, and make de Farce of de Eugliſs Lacy vid deir 
3 Feat Top- Knot; me have got deir Mony, and now me 
* Kill laugh at dem vid all mine earts. Ha! Ha! Ha! 
| pt 55% C Exis Frenchman, 


my 
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. Firſt 124. Woman. Pray be pleasd, Madam, to order 18 


us to be paid before Sir Toby comes up. | 0 
Second Ind. Woman. We had rather loſe our Mony, & *< 


* * 


than be expogd to his foul-moutbd Raillery, _ * 
| Fiuthy Sir Tübyr („ 199. 
C aderuing "thee. with ſo. nuch 4rt, 

Sir Toby re- 2 + Is but a barbharous Stil! © 


beating, J "Tis like the poypingof Pert, 
K\ Wo apt before 0 E. 


What! aczoo s, always theſe Pedlers at your Toilette, WF) 
Ind. Women Pedlers! adzooks, no more than your Wor- * 
ſhip's a Pimp, if you go to that. Its : aA 
Sir Toby. The Orange Women ſwear they Il pull you La 
to pieces, ſince a Note in 4 Tea-Pot is found more ſe - Sly 


cure, than at the hottom of à Basket ot Fruit. FP 
Ind. Women. That's your Worſhip's quarrel to us: 
You'd have no Body ſeducd but by your felf — Pray, 
Madam, bid Mrs Plackett pay us. -_ b 
Lady Dor, Give them their Mony —— But hark 
ye, Mrs. Jannoway, for the future, be ſure yon bring me? 
right Indian, I abominate your Dutch Trumpery. 
' Ind. Woman,” God bleſs your Honour, we will Madam. 
By. (CE xeunt Indian Women with their Bundles. 
Lady Dor. Bring Sir Ib ¹⁰ a Chair —— and wait 
within call. [Sir Toby fits, then ſpeaks.) 
Sir Toby. Your Piquette Friend will be here inſtantly, 
Madam, according to your Direction: He is already ſo 
charm'd with your Ladyſhip, that if you are not merci- 
ful in time, his Heart will break; quite break; poor thing, 
he is juſt at the point of D eat. . 
Lady Dor, Tis much for a Lady's Honour to have a 
Lover die, | EL | 
Sir Toby, True, Madam; but then. It thoſe die you 


don't care for: Tho? it may be for your Glory to tri- 


nmph over ſome, yet for your Pkaſure you ſhould be kind? 
to others ---—- And this is the prettieſt loving little 
Rogue — Alzooks were a Thouſind pities to let 
him come to any harm. 29. +4 * A 

Lady Dor. But ſuppoſe be ſhould be one of thoſe modeſt 
Fools, (for he is very young, Sir Toby) who tho) they 
are never ſo mueh in Love, yet have not the Courage to 12 
fpeak out their Minds. SLY a 
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1 r a | 
der Sir Toby. Why ſuppoſe he ſhould, why then you muſt 
ke. ſonie Opportunity to ſqueeze him by the Hand; or 
y ſome ſly Inſinuation with your Eyes, inform him that 
need fear nothing. Or what if you ſhould ſpeak firſt, 
any ching more common? Beſides, when Women thro! 
decency, as they call it, are ſilent; and Men thro? Fear, 
jow the Devil ſhall they ever come together? If you ob- 
rve your Spark to be bold and undertaking then indeed you 
may ſeem ſny; but if he is timerons, and under any 
ettee. Ne you muſt do ſomething to give him Courage, or you 
Wor. Poilall. Come, come, adzooks, the Women of this Age 
e not to be taught theſe Le ſſons. | 
| youl Lady Dor. Fye! I bluſh for the Follies of my Sex. 
re ſe- dir Toby. Bluſhing does infinitely become your Lady- 
11p Then rhere is the Secret of Secrets, the Ne- 


us 11 8 _ of Love —— 
: Dor. Hold, hold, Sir Toby —— 1 me m 
Rü odeſty to hear it? ” Um 1 bogs the VF 
* ir Toby. Adzooks, I don't know what your Modeſty may 
EB; but if tis ſo troubl-ſome, I can hold my T ongue, 
Lady Dor. No, No, ſpeak ; you'r too well bred to ſay 
dam. ö y thing you ſhould not. #24 3 
wales Sir Toby. Then this mighty Secret is Keeping, The Men 
ait Pturally love receiving better than paying; and fince 
peaks, me great Ladies of late have ugd them to it, jit is with 
antly, Hreat diffculty that they part with their very Halfcrown, 
or give the poor Chamber-maid her Fee, © | 
nerci- Lady Dar. A Woman, and Keep! O hideous! | 
Sir Toby, Why yonder's my Lady Homely, tis hard to re- 
5 ember when ſhe wa young, and yet her Doors are al- 
ave a ys blockt up with Coaches and Chairs; whilſt 
h the mean time my Lady Lovely ſcarce receives a Viſit 
e vou fem Morning to Night, and yet is the moſt beautiful 
Women in Town, A. 4 
e kind Lady Dor. And what ſay you us the Reaſon of this? 
Sir reh. The Reaſon is plain : The firſt gives to her Gal- 
to let Nuts, what the other reſerves- for à portion to a Daugh- 
Fr, or beſtows in charitable Uſes to the Poor. Beſides, 
modeſt has been alway s the- Faſhion for great Ladies when they 
they Y© a little turn d of their Prime; and your Ladyſnip 
age toto confiderable to be out at any thing that's a Faſhion, 
Sir L Dar. 'Tis true, 2 Woman of Quality ſhonld be 
al the Faſhions; | But pray inform me, how 1s this 
I 2HILKIL, 14 TRIAVE, £4] og Keeping? 
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Keeping ? Do Men of Quality take Money ? or is it 4 * 
Preſents of Jew: 1s, and ſuch things? | ; 
Sir Toby. Nothing like ready Money,; adzooks. 
thouſand Gnincas. in ready Caſh, tickles a young Fellcy 
beyond a Jewel of twice the Value: Not but that 
J wel now and then by the ly, is a pretty Provoeativeſ 
but however a ſetled Quarteridge is neceſlary. | 
Lady Dor. I proteſt you are a very Learned perſon. ut. 
Sir Toby. Beſides the ſtanding, Penſion, there muſt be ay 
Allowance too for Extraordinaries: For Example; fo 
Balls at Court, and publick Apptarances of that kind. | 
ſuch times, I ſay,” the Courtiers will give themſelves 
the Devil for a little Money, eſpecially in hard time 
when Salarics are ill paid. 
Lady Dor. Sir Toby. vou have convinod me; 5 but . 
there remains a main Point to be conſider'd, which ag! 
how to impoſe upon the Town. This Town is a pri 
malicious Place; as long as the Town does not talk, Or 
Honour is ſafe? - And as long as our Honour is ſafe; chert 
1 harm done: Fortis a recei vod Maxim among us adi: 
"That "tis the Talk, and not the Intrigne, "that's! the Crint 
Sir Toby, The way to keep the Town Civil, is to 
openly Scandalous and Lewd, We never talk out of 4 
'verſion. to the Guilty, but: Spite to the Innocent; a 
care. nat to expoſe thoſe who do ill, but defame thoſe wh 


do well. Believe me, the only way wo gin an ill Rem 
putation, is to live Chaſte; the Town abhors Modeſty a ng] 
Virtue, but ; Impudercce and Wies are its inſtparable Con D. 
panions: : Be as wioked as you pleaſe, the Tewn wi 1s 
never expoſe a Friend. ing! 

: Enter Page. Do 
Page. Theres below a young e rm 
with Sir Toby, M. 
dir Ty. I come iche . 

| 10 Exif Pag Di 


Tis our Spark, Madam — bu go dyn ro bim, al 
keep bim in diſcourſe t ill you are quite ready. | 
Lacy. Dor. Sir Toby your Bervent, Jil endeavour 
profit y your wiſe - Lecture. 2 Exit Sr Toll 
(Riſes. from ber Toilette.) - 
Plackett. Give me one of my 4aſt new Fans No 
another; one that has the right Flirt, and rides with 
Kir. Ay, this without Nullities. Pla 
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2 Plack, The Gentleman will be impatient. | 

s it b# Lady Dor. Igo: Is every thing as it ſhould be? 
Plack. Moſt exact, Madam. 8 

Wit Lady Dor. And We hear? (ro hbiſperr. 

Fellow Plack. Who? Str J. Aery, and Mr. Vaunter, I think 

that ou calbd 'em; I will not fail, Madam. 

eativef Ladly Dor. This young Thing will want Helps. 

[ Exeunt. 


1 
0 a 


m. nter Diana, Meliſa, Derinda, Miranda, and Couſtantia 
ſt be aj ſeeming in Courtſhip with al — *: 

le; fo Conſtantia repeating. 

nd. 4 Joys ſalutes me when 1 ſet 

Ives . My bleſt Eyes on Amoret; 


But with Wonder I am ſtruck, 

| When I on the Others Took. 

hut . And how is it poſſible to chuſe one, when all are en- 

üch iÞ2ging alike ? If at any time I ſeem enclin'd to the Pru- 
pryiiſlence and nice Honour of Diana, the Gaity and lively 
Ik; ouflumonr of Meliſſa comes in view, and withol's me. 
therdh and when Mellſſa gets ground, ſtrait Dorinda interpoſes 

[Ladir ith her admirable Shape and Mien : And ſo on to the 
Criniſharming Mirauda, who, with a Song, can turn my 

leet ing Heart which way ſhe pl:aſes, 


time 


s to 
at of Mr. Sure Cupid ſhot you with a Blunderbus, four 
it; anfuch dreadful Wounds con'd never be made with a Dart. 
ſe-xyis Mel. Pho, 'tis the uſual Ceremony of all Men, to carry 
„in Pemſelves equal to the whole Company; if he had us 
efty-aÞngle, we ſhonld ſoon know his Mind. | 

| Dia. Really my Siſter has obſery'd with t Prudence: 


A is likely the Geutleman would be particular, i 
ingle. Pray Siſters retire, and leave ns alone. 
Dor. Fye, Siſters, ſure your nice Honour would not 
rmit you to be left alone with a . 
Mel. 1 was the firſt who propos d the Expedient, aud will 
the firſt to have the Benefit of it. 
1 #Pag Dia. Really you are very confident, ſure there is ſome 
im, a eſrect due to your eldeſt Siſter, 
el. You might have ſpar'd the Remembrance of your 
vour Mee fox your own ſake, 


0 ſpel 


« — 


Conſt . 
D 
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Conſt, Pray, Ladies, let not this Debate go any further, 
I have found out an Expedient to cloſe all. Come in with 
me, and I will feal up four Notes, giving one to each of 
you, three being Blanks, and the fourth my Determinati- 
on; which you ſhall deliver, as ſoon as I am gone from 
you, to your Brother who ſhall tell you my Mind, ſparing 
me the Confuſion, 1 
Dia. No, No; ſinoe T have once ſaid it, Mr. Courtall, 
really I will be left alone with you. | i 
Conſt, Pray, Madam, conſent to what I have propos d. 
| (Aide to her.) 
You are certain to be my Choice. 
Mel. I ſay 28gai 
Conſt. Dear Meliſſa be contented, 
; (Aſide to her.) | 
They ſhall all have Blanks but you. ks I 
Dor. For my part I conſent to leave you together: 
Elder hip may be a Plea for Reſpect, but tis a very bad 
one for Love. - 
Conft, Peace, good Dorinda, and agree to my Method. 
(Aſide to her.) "HE , 
The Benefit Ticket ſhall be yours, 1 
Mir. Iam clearly for his Opinion in Writing, tis much 
the ſureſt way, and not to be retracted, | 
Conſt, Moſt charming Miranda, a thouſand Acknow: : 


ledgments. | 
(Aſide to her.) 1 

You only are the Venus among theſe Goddeſſes, the Priae of 
Beauty ſhall be yours. | 
( Aloud.) 


Now L. dies let's in, and proceed to Election 3 ſure no Lover | 
lince Paris was ever ſo put to it in his Choice, 


How haraly do's this Tyrant Cuſtom bind ? 
Farc'd ro clue Ons, to All alike inclin'd, 


(Exeunt. | 


Lady a 


inati- 


from 
aring / 


urtall, 


Y 
» 


pos d, ; 


xeunt. | 


.ady 
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ber, Lady Dorimen, Angelica, Lucinda, and 
 WAtn | 
ach of 


Phi label all ſeated, 
SONG in Dialogue. 


Thirſis, D ELIA, how long muſt I deſpair, 


Delia, 


And tax you with Diſdain? 


Still to my tender Love ſevere, 


Untouch'd when 1 complain ? 


When Men of equal Merit love us, 


Aud de with equal Ardor ſue; 
Thirſis you knew but one Muſt mo us us, 
Can I be yours and Strephon's tuo? 
My raviſbd Eyes view beth with Pleaſures 
Inpartial to your high deſert; 
To both alike Bſieem I meaſure, 
To one alone can give my Heart. 


Thirſis. Myſterious Guide of Inclination 


Delia. 


"Tell me Tyrant, why am T 
With equal Merit, equal Paſſion 
Thus the Victim thoſen to dye ? 
Why am 1 
The Victim choſen to dye? 
On Fate alone depends Succeſs, 
And Fancy Reaſon over-rulss ; 

Or why ſhould Virtue ever miſs 
Reward, ſo often gi ven to Fools. 
Tis not the Handſome, nor the Witty ; 
But who alone is boys to pleaſe : 

Love do's predeſtinate our Pity ; 
We chuſe but whom be firſt decrees. 


3 Ang. The Words, Ladies, are my own; pray your 
Opinion. 

Lady Dor. You are a Wit then, 

Ang, O! we are all Wits, Pray, Madam, by what 
D 2 celebrated 
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Write or Read ; your Lampoon-Wits, 


40 The SnER-GALI.AN TS. 
celebrated Wits are you viſited? For there is no way to 
eſtabliſh a Reputation like being a Patron to Men of 
Parts. | 
Lacy Dor, I love Men of Parts mightily 1 : A Man 
without Parts is a ſtrange Monſter. I have ſome that are 
pretty conſtant Vi ſitants; ; for Example, the Tranſlators of ſe 
Plutarch's Lives, Ju venal's Satyr. 
Ang. Foh, a Lady, and converſe with Greek and Latin 
Wits, No, give me your Wits of the Town, who are 
above Learning; your Wits of Quality, that can ſcarce } 


Phil. Bold Rogues, that ſpare nothing that's facred, 
not even the Majeſty of Kings ; that can make Black, 
White; and White, Black. Take away the Reputation | 
of the " chaſteſt Woman, and give it to the lewdeſt Pro- 
ſtitute. Call the Man of Senſe, a Fool, and the Man of 
Honour, a Coward, Make Religion, Apoſtacy. And 
ſanctity Rebellion and Parricide. Whoſe only Topicks 
are Scandal, Sedition, and Blaſphemy. + And all they 
contend for, but who ſhall be the greateſt Raſcal, and tell 
the moſt plauſible Lye behind a Man's Back. 

Lady Dor. However, I know ſome certain Ladies, wo 
who think: themſelves negle&ed, to be left ont of a Lam- gcry 
poon; and are proud to have their Names publiſwd, I 
and to be known, and enquir'd after by the whole Town. kn 

Ang. to Lucind, Pray, Madam, did you never write? Y | 

Lucin, Who, I, Sir 'Tis not a Talent for a Woman, the 

Phil. And why not for a Woman, Madam? An E- in 
venings Exerciſe at Crambo, to ger the knack of Rhyming, | 1 
is all that's neceſſary ; Nis no matter ſor Senſe, who | Ane 
cares for Senſe ? 8 

Ang. Beſides there are no Pains requir'd, as is plain, 
for when we take all the Pains in the Wor Id, tis juſt the 8 
Tame thing, we write never the better. 

Lady Dor. Mr. Philabel you us'd to have the good In- 
telligence ; what new Diverſions are preparing for the 
Town ? 

Phil. The neweſt thing that I know of, is a Didtionary 
that's preparing for the Preſs, at the deſire of a certain 
great Lady, to ſuit our Language to the Modeſty of 1 

| alr 


* 
23 
1 
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ay to fair Sex, and to caſtrate the immodeſt Syllabks iu ſuch 
n of Words as begin and end obſcenely. 

Ss ZCZuin, Fye, Philab:l, was ever ſuch an Extravagance ? 
Man . Lady Der. I vow, a very decent deſign; I have been 
t are ftrangely pat out of Couutenance my ſelf at the beginning 
Yrs of und Concluſion ot ſome certain Words. 

* Phil. There is likewiſe a Cabal of Ladies, who meet 
Latin daily for the Reformation of good Manners. Another 
o are Ygreat Grievance is the Nudities upon Fans worſe than the 
carce YPoſtures of a Venetian Snuff-Box. 

- F Lady Dor, I know a Lady, tbat ſhall be nameleſs, 
cred, | I whofe- Fans are always painted with filthy naked Boys, 
lack, and yet for-the World, ſhe would not be perſuaded to be 
tion | feen in Chelſea-Reach upon a Summers Evening. 

Pro- . Phil. Likewiſe, Madam, a Poet is to loſe his Maiden- 
an of head to Day upon the Stage. 

And Lady Dor. Lord! Mr. Philabel, what do yon mean? 
picks Phil, Nothing, Madam, but that there is a new Play to 
they Pe acted, A young Fellow has been drawn in to Phy the 
d tell Tool without any neceſſity for it. 

Aug. How comes your Ladyſhip not to be there ? Yor 
dies, would ſee rare Sport; chere is a Party already engaged to 
am- cry it down, b 85 
fwd, Y Lucin-, How ! engag d to cry down a Play before they 
on. know whether it's good or bad, g | 
ite? Y Phel. O, no matter for that. 'I tell you their Method; 


man. they ſpread themſelves in Parties all over the Houſe; ſome 
n E- Þn the Pit, ſome in the Boxes, others iu the Galleries, but 
ing, principally on the Stage; they Cough, Sneeze, talk aloud, 
who and break filly Jeſts; ſometimes Laugbing, ſometimes 


Singing, ſometimes Whiſtling, till the Houſe is in an 
ain, JUproar ; ſome Langh and Clap; ſome Hiſs and are An- 
t the Sry; Swords are drawn, the Actors interrupted, the Scene 
pPproken off, and ſo the Play's ſent to the Devil. | 
Lucin. A very compendious Method. 

Phil. A n:w Play never wants Enemies. Firſt, All 
your diſcontented Poets who have been ill ugd themſclves, 


In- 
r the 


ry re glad of a new Companion; then your Criticks that 
tain Md not the Reading of the Piece before 'twas given to the 
the Mouſe, are ſure ro Cenſure ſeverely, to be reveng'd for 
fair D 3 their 
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their negk&:d Judgments. And Laſtiy, All your dre 1 
Banx, who revenge upon the Innocent Play the Injurie you 
they receive from the Crowd, as the ruffling their Crevats I ſec: 
diſordering their Perukes, and the Sweat that gets the AI 
cendant of their Eſſence and Pol ville. | Fry 

Lady Dor. A very rational Account, I confeſs, I have ta 
often wonder d at the ill Succefs of ſome Plays. Gen 

Ai Now I think owt, Madam, I have waiting below! 
ſome Dancers, that I brought hither for your Ladyſhip's 
Entertainment; they ſhall ſhow you a Dance that a Friend 
of mine has compos d for his Miſtreſs. 

Lucin. How, Sir, compos'd for a Miſtreſs! I have 
heard of Songs composd for a Miſtreſs z but a Dance i 
extremely new. | | 

Phil. Tis fit, Madam, that ſome new ways ſhould 
Invented to engage the Ladies; "tis dull to tread always in 
the ſame Path. And nothing is found ſo prevailing as theſe 

mute Accompliſhments. Writing, and ſaying fine things, 8 
have given Place to the Caper, the Flute and the Voice. 


Lucin. Some Fool, who had no other way of prevailing, men 
was certainly the firſt that introduc'd thoſe effeminate Ac - ſam 
compliſhments. he, 

Phil. Right, Madam, and 'twPyas as neceſſary, as for 7200 
thoſe who have ill- Smells, to keep up the Faſhion of Per- } >? 
fumes, | I fad 
Ang. Or, as for Ladies with Pimples to encourage Patch 8 g 
ing. | 

Fats Dor. Pray let us ſee the Dance. Doe 
| | [They all riſe. | 4 
Ang. Hey! Enter Dance. Nev 
Phil Where are theſe Balladins ? as h 

Dance. — 1 


Ang. And will not this carry the Lady, cbye think? Wit 
Lady Dor. Very paſſionate indeed, There are ſome cer- An 
tain Motions in Dancing, extreamly Pathetick and Ex- and 
preſſive 


Enter Sir Toby and Bellamour. . - 
Sir Toby. Yon ſee, M.dam, I am come again; Iama I - 
Man of my Word. 
| Lady 


| 
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Are} Lady Dor. You are always ſo —— Mr. Bellamour, 
1juric your Servant. Would you had both come ſooner, to have 
evats} ſeen the Dance. 

he Aſ Ang. Let not that trouble you, Madam ; they are my 
Friends, and at my Devotion, and ſhall renew the-Enter- 
[ have ta inment, ſince it proves agreeable to you. Ladies and 
Gentlemen, the t' other caſt of your Office if you pleaſe, 


xelow! | [To the Singers and Dancers, 
1 3 ON G. j 
r 

Fw C well Corinna likes the Joy. 
have Shs Vows ſbe l ne ver more be Coy. 
ce 1 She Drinks Eternal Drauzhts of Pleaſure, 

| Eternal Draughts do not ſuffice. 

ud | Ah ! Give me, give me more, ſhe Cries, 
ys in TI all to little Meaſure. 
t heſe Dance. 
Path Sir Toby, Very fine, extreamly fine —— Mr, Bella- 


FJ our and I, Madam, met at the Door, having both the 
Ac. fame Deſign of waiting on your Ladyſhip. Sir Toby, ſys 
I he, be pleaſed to go before, I wait on you: Mr. Bella- 
mour, ſays I, after you is Manners. Pray, Sir, ſays he, 
Per- ive me leave; by no means, Sir, ſaid I again : And then 
3 faid he, and then ſaid I, till at laſt, begad, we both came 
Jin together, and Adzookers, I have almoſt ſqueez'd off the 
bottom of my Belly —— Pox of Complements and ſtrait 
Doors. N 82 
riſe, Ang. aſide.) Now aid me all the Arts of Woman-kind, 
# Revenge and Jealouſy, till I have vext the Traytor's Heart, 
as he has abus'd mine. 0 
I wonder, Sir Toby, you ſhould be ſo Ceremonious, 
5 with one to whom you ought to be a ſworn Enemy. I 
J cannot with Patience ſuffer my Friend to be wronged., 
Ex- and therefore think my ſelf. oblig'd to acquaint you that 
this Gentleman has injur'd you. 3 
- Bell. ſoftly to him.] Hark ye, Sir — rey 
12 4 adhd R 9 out, unleſs you engage before all 
this Company, to make Reparation for the future. 


dy | 3 | Sir 
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Sir Toby. Hey Day! Why he never did me any Injury my 
Adzooks, my little Ganimzg?s in the Clouds. he H 
Ang. Il tell you then in ſhort Bel 
Bell. ſoftly.] Hold, or by Heaven o. 
Ang. Nay, no Threats nor no Whiſpering, This Gen- et u 
tleman, Sir Toby, ſome time ſince, made Pretenſions toſpver. 
your Daughter, as now Madam, he does to your Niece . £4 
but not Pretenſions that were diſhonourable, but confirm' Mecen 
by Vows and Oaths, till ſhe yielded at laſt to be private. La 
ly contracted. | Men 
Lady Dor. How ! Contracted! Happ; 
Lucin. Baſe Man. Four 


Ang. No Bribes, no Bribes, 

Lucin. This muſt be true, he is fo concern'd, 
Bell. As 1 hope to be fav'd, Madam Fe: 
Phil. No Swearing, dear Sir, it will offend the Ladies, wor 
Bell, Damn Swraring, Sir Peen 
Lady Dor. and Luci u.] No quarrelling here, I beſeechſ vou 

you, Gentlemen. 

Bell. I remember indeed, a Lady whom I us d to Viſit 
in the Country; and 1 confeſs, Sir, your Daughter I 
think ſhe was. 

Sir Toby. O was ſhe ſo, Sir; a D:imn'd Vilk nous 
Whoring Rogue, this. 

Bell. Some Words of Gallentry perhaps might efcape me 
or a little Love in Jeſt, to paſs rhe time: Or ſuppoſe it 
in Parneſt ; fare we may have Rave to change once in our 
Lives; Saints are aHow'd it in Religion, when they are , a 
gonvinc'd of a better. 85 alu 
Sir Toby, But you ſhall not be allow) d it, Sir, pray don't nen, 

miſtake me, tho) I am an old lewd Dog, yet I have fome ow 

Notions Adzooks, that are not amiſs: How many drun- flow 

ken bl.ſpheming Raſcak venture their Lives every Day for (0 

Religion, and yet know nothing of any Religion. Bc 

And ſo Sir, in ſhort, tho" J miy be a diſhonour o C 
| | my 
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jury ny ſelf to my Family, Adzooks, I'll die to maintain 
The Honour of it. 
Bell. I made no Promiſes, but what were meant in Jeſt; 
ows and Oaths in Love, are like Counters at Play, we 
Gen- et up with 'em, but ner mind them when rhe Game's 
ns to ver. 5 . ' F 
iece . Lucin. I am glad I know the Value of yours, a very 
irm'Hlecent Declaration, | 
vate. Lady Dor. If Contracts might be made and broken, as 
en change their Affections, Poor Women are like to be 
happy. Barbarous Ungrateful Creature, let me never ſee 
Four Face again in my Houſe Oh! I can't endure 
s the him. | 
| Anz. aſide.) Vifloria, Victoria —— the Day's my own, 
$11 the Enemy is beaten from his hold. ; 
— Lin. Such Perjury is never to be Pardon'd. (aſide) 
D happy Accident ! I wanted ſome decent Pretence to get 
rid of him, and Fortune has help'd me. | 
Bell. All things are Faults to thofe, who ſeek ro find 
lem: "Tis you are Perjur'd, and not I. After having 
dies, worn to you had I engag?d in a new Paſſion, then I had 
peen falſe, Now if I am falſe, tis for your ſake; tis 
ou that made me ſo, whatever I have been to others, to 
ou my Faith has been ĩnviolable. .4 
L1cin, Who can be falſe to one, tis violently to be ſuſ- 
deEted will be fo to another, whenever his Pleaſure or his 
Intereſt tempts him. "OS any 
Bel. Confeſs the Truth, and lay afide Diſguiſe ; impute 
ot to me your Crimes; this Airy, Smooth, conceited 
oxcomb, this Woman's Fool here, has word into your 
ſe it Heart, and ſhey'd me out; this lucky Robber, in ſome 
our anton moment came, and rifled all the Treaſure, whulſt 
are I, a poor precarious Beggar, ne'er could get the leaſt un- 
alued Trifle. Gods! Gods! what Appetites have Wo- 
on't Fnen, and who can fix em? Now for Men of Senſe, and 
ome ow for Coxcombs; and every thing is refuſed or goes 
run- own, juſt as the Minute is, that we lay hold of, 
for (Omnes.) Ha, ha, ha. 48 laugh. | 
ion. Bell. What could yon fee in this puny Effeminate Thing, 
our to Charm you? He can Sing and Dance, play on the F gr 
my 


ſeech 
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and Fiddle, there's Woman's Vanity again: She neve 
fees » foft affected Aſs, bit ſhe is pleaſed with the Reflecti 
on of her own Follies, and admire her ſelf in every Foy 
that like a Glaſs ſhow: her the Image of her own Mind 


Phil. You are rude, Sir, er 
Pell. Rude, Sir! 
Phil. Ay rude, Sir, that's Engliſh, YI! 


Bell. You are an Aſs, Sir: Or is it your Soldier he 
that charms you? Your Colonel ! O how that ſounds td 
Pleaſe a Lady's Ear! Is it his Red Co.it, or his Hoboy! 
that take you moſt? What Wounds has be to ſhow yon 
What Deeds in Battle to deſcribe? What Dangers ? He ha 
en a Siege thro! a Proſpective Glafs ——— n Pea 

L:dy Der. I can endure this odious Railer, no longer: 


his Noiſe is got up into my Head =— let us go in an Freg 

leave this Wrangler to rave by himſelf, he L 
Ang. We watt on your Ladyſhip. 

+ Bell. (o Aug.) ſhall find a time, sir, I ſhall, to than 

you for your good Offices. 5 | Mel. 

Ang. Whenever you pleaſe, Sir. arthe: 

Phil. (to Bell. ) I fl And a time, Sir, to call you = Frea 


an Account in another place. Lads. 
Bell. What place you pleaſe, Sir, 3 
Sir Toby, (0 Bel.) 1 fall take an occafion, 1 ſhall 
Sir, Adzooks, to make you repent putting your TowWII 
Tricks upon Country Girls. | But it 
Lucin. Mr, Bellamour, can't yon compoſe your ſelf 
nough to go in and play a Pool with ns ? | 
Bell, Iwill wiſh you fome Luck, Madam. May you 
be always Flatter'd, and ahways Loſe; may you never 
think you have a ſure Game, but be diſappointed by iſh 
better. | 
Lucin. A little Hellebere would do the Gentleman no 
harm. | | 
Sir Toby. Straw, Straw, and a Dungeon; Adzooks thieq,.. 
Man's ſtark Mad. D Exeunt leaving Bello mour Toarta 


Bell. Mankind from Adam, have been Womens Fol? Dor 
Women from Eve, have been the Devils Tools : omm 
Hearver might haue ſpar d one Torment when we fell, at mi 
Net left us Women, or not threatned Hell, Exit. Mir 


ACTI Freq 
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ron ACT IV. SCENE LI 


Enter Frederick „ ſurrounded by ba Sifters, 
viz. Diana, Meliſſa, Dorinda, Miranda. 


Dian. Ead mine, they are all Blanks but mine? 
Mel. I ſay, her's x Blank. Read mine. 

Dor. and Mr. They are all Blanks but mine. 

e ha Fred. What? Are you all Mad! give me your Notes 

n Peace and PMI read dem, elſe I am gone, 

AJ Women, Well then. here take em. 

Fred, So: Let none interrupt me; but whoſe ſoever 

he Lot is, let the reſt be contented and filent, 

[Opens 4 Note and reads it, 


* 
1 


anu⸗liſa is Beauty —— ful 
Ml. I told you ſo, I knew 'twas I, you need read no 
arthe 


r. 
Fred. Good Siſter forbear. 
Reads.) Dorinda is good humourd =—_ 
| Dor. That's I. 
bali Fred. Patience. 
I Read.) Miranda is Charming to Admiration, 
hut it is Drana that's adorable, and has my Heart. 
It of peaks. ) Let none reply, Dian's is the Lot. 
Mel. Diana's is a Cheat, a Counterfeit ; he yow'd to 
YOUltne he could not endure her. 
ever Fred. We are to ſtand to what he has written, You. 
by ray take back yonr Notes, we need read no more. | 
Mel. I fay, my Siſter D's, is all Forgery. 
| NY Dia. I fay you are à confident Cre.ture. | 
Fred. in erpoſing. ] Siſters, this is misbecoming all Mo- 
they. Meliſs, be ſatisfied! there are more Men beſides 
ou Poart all. | 
2 Dor. Dear Brother, open the reſt of our Notes for our 
ommon Satisfaction; Courtai told me all {hould be Blanks 
7 Wit mine. 2. 
Zxit. Mir. So he told me. 


CTY Fred, Any thing for Peace, This Mel;ſa I think i:. 
yours 


„ 


ou 1 
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yours. Reads) Diana is diſereet Dorinda, Ot 
Miranda, c. (as before) but M-liſſa only has my Hearr, 
Speaks.) How Diana! is it true then, that yours was forg' 


Meliſſa, be happy, the Lot 1s yours. Sia 
Dia. I ſay tis ſhe has forg'd, and not I. Let me tearlf] of D. 
her Eyes out for this Trick. Miſt 
Fred. No more, I entreat you I ſuſpect a] no ſu 
Trick; 'I read the reſt. Ph. 
| Reads the other two Notes to himſelffl his I 
Hey 2: Why in theſe he declires for Dorinda and Miranda with. 
This is all a Trick. Sir 


Dor. to Mir.) Siſter, I begin to ſuſpect this Court all.ÞÞ x Son 
Let us be no more ſeen in this Buſineſs. | men. 

Mr. to Dor. } The Imprudence of my Siſters, may be , 
an Example for us to be wiſe, 

Fred. Tis plain, Courtall has abugd us all, but be you ad- 
vis d, and PI} be reveng'd? I love his Siſter, but not above 
the Honour of my Family. Tl! inſtantly find him out, 
and teach the Young Impoſtor what it is to play with the 
Reputation of Ladies, or fool with a Man of Honour, Be 
at Peace among your ſelves, and all ſhall be well. 


| . Exenn; His D 
Enter Angelica and Conſtantia, F And t 

Ang. Victoria, Victoria, turn'd out of Doors, quite diſ. By Cor 
cardeed; ha, ha, ha, To have ſeen how he ſtorm'd and 
hector d, twould have made thee die with Laughing, ha, ha, 


Conſ. Twas moſt Heroically perforn''d indeed, | 
Ang. He ſwore I muſt give him Satisfaction, and by 
Heaven I am ready, whenever he dares demand it. 
Conſ. How! re. dy to fight with him! what, fight with 
a Man ? | ; 
Ang. Yes, Conquer him too, lay him groveling at my 
Feet, Panting, and not able to ſtir a Limb. Wo 
Conſ. The Truth is, that may be done, but how willſr94n. 
you lay your Widow Panting ? i 
Ang. That indeed, is nc my hardeſt Task. And pray, Kiſſes 


how willayon come off with your Virglus ? halle 
Conſ. bs to be thought of too. I'll go conſider on'r, Ing. 
. . ; Lou] Sir 
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vou are bound for. other Adventures, and ſo good Night, 
A | [Exit Conſtantia, 
Enter Sir Toby, Philabel, Women and Muſick, © 

Sir Toby ſpying Ang.] My little Cupid, turn'd Wanderer 
of Darkneſs, A Night Rover, an Eve-dropper under his 
Miſtreſs's Window: Nay then thon're in indeed; there's 
no ſuch infallible ſign of a Lover, 

Phil, A Lover can no more go to Bed, without eaſing 
his Heart in Sighs under his Miſtreſs's Window, then 
without comforting it afterwards with a Bottle, 

Sir Toby, Behold, Lover, to your Sighs I have brought 
a Song, 't ſhall paſs for thy Serenade, to my Lady Dort- 
men, Hey Myrmadons ſtrike up. | 


45 s ON G: 
ad- Hile Phillis is Drinking, Love and Wine in Allian : 
ove With Forces united, bid reſiſtles Defiance, 


out. Ey the touch of her Lips, the Wine ſparkles higher, 
the Aud her Eyes from her Drinking, redouble their Fire. 
Be Her Cheeks glow the Brighter, recruiting their Colour, 
As Flowers ty ſprinkling, r:vive with freſb Odour : 
un, His Dart dipt in Wine, Lo ve wounds beyond caring, 
Aud the Liquor like Oyl, makes the Flame more endurlug- 
diſ. By Cordial of Wins, Lo ve is kept from expiring. 
and 424 our Mirth is enliven'd; Love and Deſtring: 
ha. Re lie ving each other, the Pleaſure: ts laſting, 
And we never are cloy'd; yet ever a taſting. 

by ben Philis, begin; let our Raptures abound, 

TY And a Kiſs, and 4 Glaſs be ſull going round: 
Our Joys are Immortal, while thus we remove, 
From Love to the Bottle, from the Bottle to Love. F 
Sir Toby takes Angelica about the Neck and Kiſes her. 
ir Toby linging.”) And a, Kiſr and 4 Glaſs be ſtill going 
round, . 
Ang. Sir Toby, you Kiſs in anothers wrong: all my 
iſſes are beſpoke for to Night, Sce what a dreadful 
Challenge my Lady 'Dor/men put into my Hang at part” 
n 


8. | 
Sir Toby reals.) You may wonder at the Confidence 1 
ve in you, upon ſo ſhort an Aquaintanuce, Think is not 

E 
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an effe# of my Eaſineſs, but your own Merit, Wu will be 


welcome to Night at my own Houſe, at Ten. count, 
Ang. Ten is the lucky Hour, Sir Toby : If you have any But I h 


7 thing to Command, ſpeak, I muſt give the Signal. yantag 


[Knocks at the Door ſl Ang 
Enter Placket, Lad 


Plac. O, are you come; follow me, and beſure you could | 


make no Noiſe. An 
Ang. I know how to behave my ſelf upon thefe occa-Vexpref: 

ſions. | Lad 
Plac. ?Tis not the firſt time you have practisd. condit 
Sir Toby. Nor you neither, good Mrs, Placket; you 

both know your Trades. An 
Plac. Are you there? Then we ſhall never have done. I too 1 

Come. come your ways. Exeunt Ang. and Plac ] La 


Phil. Theſe young Smock- fac d fellows, Sir Toby, car - An 
ry all before em. Brave Warriors and Men of Senſe, Be- Soul. 


ſiege ten Years in vain, the Beaſt prevails in a Night. La 
Sir Toby, The truth is, Women have deprav'd Appetites;Mſo ill 


but here's my comfort ſti ll. — (Embracing a Mencb. I am 


Pox of Quality Give me an ohedient Jade, with- ] A 
out forms of Ceremonies. Hark ye Colonel, theſe are] La 


moſt of em my own Fleſh and Blood, begotten .by my! 4 


Iniquity, and bred up for my Iniquity. The Great Turk La 
has not a better Seraglio. l | A 
Phil. Not ſuch a Seraglio indeed, : from 
Sir Toby, But why loiter we here? Yonder's a Tavern, I the ſ 
what ſayeſt thou, Lad, to a quart of Canary before] L. 
we ſleep, Hey! Cats Guts ſtrike up. Jenny, Gipſy, Ju] pert: 
aith ye Jezebels follow me all, | 
Sings.) Our Toys are Immortal, &c, | 

( Exeunt Muſick playing. I. 


| SCENE of 2 Bed-Chamber. * 
Lady Dorimen in her ig be ureſa, and Angelica. 


Lady Der. I bluſh exceedingly, to ſee my ſelf alone with Þ pert 
2 Man; for tho? your coming is upon an innocent As- Lad 
count] that 


unt 


pertinent Wor lil. 
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count, yet there is room for a ſcandalous Interpretation. 
But I hope you are too civil a Gentleman to take the A4- 
vantage of being alone with a Lady in her Bed- chamber · 
Ang. Let my Tranſports expreſs | 
Lady Dor. O fie, methinks you're very forward: Who 
could have imagin'd it from one ſo young? py 
Ang. Pardon me, Madam, if too much Exgerneſs to 
expreſs the Senſe of your Favours 
Lady Dor. Frighten me ſo no more. And on that 
condition I give you leave to fit down by me. 
U Takes Angelica by the Hand. 
Ang, Ah, Madam you ſqueeze my Hand 
too hard. 


Lady Dor. You are ſo tender, 
Ang. You are ſo killing, the leaſt touck goes to the 
Soul. What a Complection ! What Eyes! | 
Lady Dor. Don't you look ſo upon me ; I never look'd 
ſo ill in my Life, I hate you ſhould look upon me fo— 

I am quite out of order to Night. 

Ang. You never were ſo Charming, 

Lady Dor. You are the ſtrangeſt Man, 

Ang. Pray, Madam, give me leave to ſeꝛæ 

Lady Dor. See ! Pray what would yon ſee? 

Ang. Your Neck, Madam, that I may vindicate you 
from the Aſperſions of the World, that ſays it is not of 
the ſame Completion with your Face. | 

Lady Dor. The World is a malicious, ill-natur'd im- 


Ang. And you the moſt invincible Temptation in it. 
Am 1 Fleſh and Blood ——am I a Man, Madam ?—— 
Lady Dor. I vow, Sir, I can't tell, But I hope you 
mean to be Civil. 
Ang. repeats. 
And why this Niceneſs to a Pleaſure ſhown, 
Where Nature ſums up all its Joys in one? 
But ſince you will have it ſo, I muſt ſubmit, I may 
perhaps have been too far tranſperted, but I hope your 
Ladyſhip's Goodneſs will excuſe the Violence of a Paſhon 
that was not to be with-held, 
18 GY E 2 Lady 
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Lady Dor. I muſt needs fay, any one in your Place 
would have offer d as much, and perhaps more: For 
who could have imagin'd, that ſuch an Aſſignation was 
contriv'd for nothing but a little Difcourſe ? Beſides, 
I is natural enough to ſuſpect, that all this gre.t Care 
that I taken to forbid, was meant only to mind yon of 
what elſe you might be too backward to undertake : 
And I knew it to be a Maxim among Men, that Women 
are angry to be always obey'd, and that our firſt Refuſals 

are neceſlary to Decency, and proceed only from a little 
cuſtomary Formality, and not from any real diſ— like. 
But you, I perceive. are none of thoſe, 
Ang. Who I? Heaven's forbid 
Remo ves her Chair farther off, Lady Dorimen 
following. 

Lady Doy. The Men, I fay, of this Age, for the moſt 
part, are bold and undertaking, in the Tete 4 Tete, as 
they call it, and when the Chamberm id's ſent away, 
and a Bed in the Room, they think they may venture 
on any thing, 


[Angelica continues to get farther off. 
Lady Dorimen gets cliſer and cloſer. 


Ang. Excuſe me, Madam, you ſhall find me none of 


thoſe impndent intruders, of whom yon complain. 1 
muſt' needs condemn the forwardneſs of thoſe Men, who 
are ſtill encroaching upon the Modeſty of the Ladies : 
And would not for the World offend againſt the Reſpect 
that is due to you. 


Lady Dor. I only ſay tis the way of moſt Men. os | 


J am convinc'd you are none of thoſe. 
Ang. Heaven's forbid, Madam, that I ſhould be any 
thing that were diſpleaſing to your Ladyſhip. 
* Dor. aſide.] Provoking Ignorance ! What ſhall 
I do to be underſtood ? I have thought of a Way. 
[ Falls back-in her Chair, as going inte 4 Soon. 
Oh I feel a ſudden ſwimming in my Eyes, and trembling 
— A Limbs, it comes all over me, Help, help, help, 
tag. Dl run and call for help. 
* Dorimen takes * hold a 
* 


e 
i 
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Lady Dor. Call no body you may do it your ſelf; 
Oh, oh! you may do it your ſelf, 

ng. aſide. ) What the Devil dees ſhe mean 

Lady Dor. Oh, oh. 

Ang. Let me go, Madam, and call your Maid for ſome 
cold Water to ſprinkle in your Face. 

Lady Dor. No, do you ſprinkle me, do you ſprinkle- 
me, 

Ang. So I would with all my Heart, but I have no. 
thing to do it withal —— (calls) Mrs, Placket, Mrs 
Placket, help, yonr Lady) sin a Fit, 

Lady Dorimen r. ſes in Paſſion, letting go her hold, enter 
Placket. 

Lady Dor. Ungrateful Man! Such Inſolence 1s unpar- 
donalle, Fleſh and Blood can never forgive it. 

roy? "Wicked Man ! what have you been doing to my 
Lady ? 

2 I have been n nothing to my Lady, ſhe has 
been in a Fit. 

Plac. Poor Lady; how out of Breath, ſhe is 
I ſay, what have you committed ? - 

Ang. I have Omitted and that's it. 

Bellamour s Voice within. 

Pel. ( within. ) Where is Lucinda? I will ſee b 
1 will not be denyd 

Ang. As I live, Bellamour's Voice 
he finds me here, I am Sacrific d 
my Youth, and forgive my Ignorance 
be mended. 

Lady Dor. I pity you indeed. Run Plactet and ſtop 
Mr. Bellamour - carry him up the back-way to 
my Niece, and let her beſure to ſee him, that the ra 
be clear. 

Ang. Preſerve me to Night from the Fury of this in- 
cenc?d Man: To Morrow we may repair the time that has 
been loſt. 

Eady Dor. Which we might not have loſt neither 
but we have been both to blime. a 
Ang. To morrow all ſhall be mended, | | 
te Dor. Shall it 1 Ang; 

| 2 | 


O ſave me, if 
Pity Madam, 
all ſhall 
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Ang. Upon Condition, that this Bellamour comes here 
ne more; I thought you had forbid him your Houſe. 
Lady Der. All Men yon ſee don't mind us when we 
forbid. I promiſe you after this Night he ſhall never more 
be adniitted ; my Niece ſhall ſooner couple with a Vul- 
ture or a Bear. This Interruption is new Guilt. 
Ans. That is all I ask. k 
Lady Dor. Remember then to Morrow. 

Ang. By this Kiſs, (Kiſſes her Hand.) 


(Exit Angelica. 
Re- enter Placket, 


Lady Dor. Placket, are the other Gentlemen here? 
Plac. They were here Madam, And I thought I had 
lock'd 'em up ſafe, but when I went to look juſt now, I 
found the Lock of the Cloſet Door broke, and they were 
one, 8 ; 
n Lady Dor. Curſt Difappointments, 
Plac. The Chaplam, Madam, is not yet gone to Bed. 
Lady Dor. Tell him I nniſt have Prapers preſently, 
and bring him into my Cloſet; and dy'e here, lay the 
Books on the Table. 
Plac. That is, the Cups and Bottle of Orange Flow'r 
Brandy. | [ Exeunt. 


1 


. 


Enter Lucinda and Bellamour. 
Lucin. Now the angry Fit is over, you are come to 
beg Pardon; this is the Trick of you Men: You Quar- 


re] on purpoſe to try whether our Fondneſs is great e- 


nongh to excuſe the Inſolcncies of your Paſſion, and then 
think to Lord it as you pleaſe, 

Bell. You miſtake, Madam; I come not to beg Pardon, 
but to take my leave: Yes, ungrateful Woman, but one 
laſt look, ard then we part, never to behold each other 
more; let cringing Fools and baſe born Slaves, continue 
their Officaouſneſs to thoſe who neglect em: A brave Man 
ſcorns it, | 

Lucin, You have free Liberty to depart, and will leave 
no aking Hearts behind yon. | 

Bell. Tis falſe, I know my Reſolution vexes you, hows 

cre 
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dere you!d firive *to Conceal it. There is never a Diſſem - 


1 bling ill natur d Woman of you all, but is vext at the Loſs 
„e | of 2 Lover, tho) 'tis one ſhe hates; all are neceſſary for 


your Vanity, and your Pride, though but ſome are pick'd 
* for your Pleaſures. But by Heaven, I ſcorn the Office, nor 
will be ty'd like a Slive to the Chariot, while others ride 
in it in Triumph. 

Lucin. Speak ſoftly. 

Bell. Would. I could ſpeak louder yet, that Heaven and 
Earth might witneſs to your Perjury. Yes, Luings, 
when I am again your Fool, may all the Town Lugh at 
me, as well as you: May I be Hooted and Pointed at for a 
Monſter, and which would be the greateſt, greateſt Plague, 
d 724 you Marry me, and bring forth a Baſtaril the next 

ay. 
1 Lucin. In return to your obliging Oath, hear mine. If 
ever I pardon your IIl-manner'd outragious Carriage to 
Day, may I be the moſt Wretched, and moſt Infamous of 
Women; may all the Villanous Slanders of thy Tongue be 
believ'd of me; and for my eternal Perdition, may my ill 
rate condemn me to ſuch a Brute, as thee for my Husband, 
Bell. Agreed : And therefore that I may preſerve nothing 
„I which might give me the leaſt feint remembrance of you =» 
TI If here, take back your Picture this Repreſentation in 
. Þ lictle of ſo faithleſs an Original | 
[Gazes on the Picture, er he delivers it, 
to | How beautiful it looks! Ah! Lucinda, Lucinda, were but 
r- thy Soul Celeſtial as its Frame — but that is falſe, a 
& Courſe deceitful Dawbing, no real, but a painted Joy, like 
n | this, | | 
Lucin, Ha, ha, ha, | —.— 
n, Bell, Then here is another Encouragement the on- 
ne ly one indeed, that I have under your Hand here 
er tis | 
ne Reads. You ſwear you love me, Ab Bellamour ! If I haue 
n nor as yet an equal Paſion for you, believe me, I am pleas'd 
with yours. | 
ſe Theſe were Deceits that merit this, [ T-ars the Paper. 
Lucin. (ajide.) I am glad to ſee it torn, "twas the only 
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Ungrateful Lucinda, farewel for err 
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Proof he had to ſhow againſt me, that I had ever any Incli- 
nation to receive his Love. | 
Be. And now no more but this; O Lucinda! Falſe, 


U going, then returns. 
Lucin. A very fair Riddance —— why do you come 


back ? 
Pell. But one word more Lucinda! Ah Lucinda ! Call but 


to mind your former Vows, then ſee if your Heart can 


Hold up to ĩts Point, and Kill be fixt, tho? knowing howẽꝰt 
has wrong'd me, 

Lucin. What froward Fools are Men? Still they perplex 
us with ungrounded Jealou fies, and affront ns with vile 
Aſperſions; yet know us at the fame time, to be their Jud- 
ges, and that by our Sentence tis, they Live or Die. No, 
Bellamour, after your rude Behaviour to Day, never muſt 
you more expect the leaſt appearance of Kindneſs from me; 
there is no truſting for a Husband, a Man that makes Fo un- 
nap a Lover. 

p Bell, You wrong me, Madam, by all that's s good, you 
0 

i Lacis. No more, Mr. Bellamour, I'Il hear no more upon 
this Subject. Return to your firſt Allegiance,” you have 
wrong'd an Innocent Lady; think not that P11 be any lon- 
ger acceſlary to your Perjury, 

Sir. John Aery, and Vaunter whithin. 
Aery. ( within) Demme, Madam, where are you? 
Vaunter. ( within ) Here are Lights, and a Door open, 
I | They Enter. 

Sir. 3, Aery. Be Wa Madam, tis very unconſcionable 
to ſend for Gentlemen, and then make em wait three Hours 
in the D rk. 

Lucin, Inſolent Fellow, who ſent for you! And how 
got you in? 

Sir. J. Aery. Inſolent Fellow? Demme, methinks fhe 
begins to be very familiar ready. 

Bell. you ſent for them, they tell you; and I beg Pardon 
for having ſo long detain'd you from the Company Jou 
expected. Vile Woman, my Reſ-utwent is now turnd to 
Pity, and I bluſh at thes Infamous Confirmation of your 


Wickedneſs. 
Luciu. 
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Lucin, rather believe 'em Companĩons of your on. 
brought hither on purpoſe to put ſome new affront upon 
me. | 

Sir J. Aery. No, Demme, Madam, if any thing ſhould 
have brought us but yon own Commands. 

Vaun. Nothing heged, Madam, but your Commands, 
and our own Inclinations, | 

Lucin. My Commands! Impudent Reaſcal —— Mr. 
Bellamour, this is à part below the Ch racter of a Man of 
Honour; nither am I ſo deſtitute of Friends, but you may 
be calld to a ſevere Account for it, 2 

Bell. I doubt not but you have Bullies at Command as 
well as Fools; cunning Devil! This Diſguiſe is too affected 
Thus Women always turn Accuſers, when they want an 
Excuſe. TO 5 

Lucin. Who's whithin there call up the Servants 
I will make Examples of theſe Fellows, or know 
the Truth. | 

Bell. Give not your ſelf unneceſſary trouble; when T am 
am gone, all will be well, their Confeſſion will but add to 
your Guilt, Confounded Woman ! (aſide.) © &ngelice, my 
broken Vows'to thee are well Reveng'd Farewel falſe Lucin- 
da, Tam aſham'd of my paſt Weaneſs, for one ſo Wicked, 

Lucin. ( holds him) Stay Bellamour, you ſhall not go till 
I am juſtify*d of this Inkuman Imputation, that you would 
fix upon me | 

Bell. Nay, Midam, you muſt not hold me I leave 
you to your Fools, and will be one no more, 

| C Breaks from her and Exit. 
Vaun. Is he gone? Madam, are you ſure he's gone? 
Lucinda walks about in a Paſſion, 

Sir J. Aery. Tis well for him he is Demme, 
had he ftay'd a minute longer, I'd have minc'd him. 

Vaun. Dear Madam, why this Paſſion now? Tis true, 
would have vext any one to Joſe ſo much time thro? 2 
Fellow's Impertinence ; But beged you may be as free now 
as you pleaſe, here's no Body here, but Dear Jack Aery. and 
heand I are all one. | 

Sir J. Aery. Tis true, Madam, here's no Body here, but 
Dear FVaunter, and He and I are one Soul in two Bodies, 


Lucin, - 
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Lucin, Apes and Monkeys. | 
Vaun. Be pleas d Madam, to diſpatch us, for I have pro- 
mis d to play at Ramp to Night, with ſome Ladies, and I 
would not heged diſappoint the Ladies for the World. 
Lucion. Whoſe within there — whoſe within? 
E - Enter Placket and Servants. 
Place. Lord, Madam, What's the Matter ? 
Lucin. How got theſe Fellows into the Houſe ? 
Plac. Lord, Madam, how ſhould I know ? 
(aſide.) As I live, the Strayes that I had pounded in my 
Ladies Cloſet, 
Lucin, Let the Doors be better look'd to another time; 
and let the Fobtmen tie theſe Fools Neck and Heels, till 
they diſcover upon what Errand they came hither, 
Vuaun. O Law, O Law, rather let the Footman ſhow 
us the way down Stairs, and if you ever catch me in your 
Houſe again, may I be damn'd, ; 
Sir J. ery. Ay, if ever you catch me in your Houſe 
again, Ged-demme, . 
Lucin, I ſay, let them be ty d Neck and Heek 
carry em away. L The Servants lay hold of em. 
Sir 7. Aery. O Dear Vaunter ! What will become of us. 
Vaun. What curſt unmerciful Croccadels are theſe Wo- 
men ? ¶ Exeunt carryed out. | 
Lucin. Take the Candles, and light to m 
room, I have this Comfort under Bellamour's Jealouſy 
of theſe Fools whom I hate, that Philabell whom I Love, 
will be leſs ſuſpected. | 


For tho) the Pighted Rivals be reveal d | 
The Man we Love, (bould be with Care conceal d 
Un. nam d, unknown, he lies ſecurely bleſt, 


Safe in dur Arms, and peaceably poſſefl, LB xeunt. 


ACT, 


Dreſſing- 


fo 


L. 
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ACTV. SCENE I. 
The Street before Lady Dorimen's Door. 


Enter Angelica, Conſtantia, and Courtal, 


Brother to Conſtantia : Angelica reading 
4 "TOO: | 


Fier what paſt between us Yeſterday, you 
oo ag need not be ſurpriz'd to know that I am re- 
fold? d to cut your Throat, in order to which, 1 requirg you 
to appoint your Place and Time. 
( Speaks.) Very reaſonable, truly. 
| (Reads.) I am impatient to try if you can be as bruk 
in the Field before an Enemy, as in 4 Ruel before the 
Ladies. | Bellamour. 
(Speaks. ) A very comfortable Salutation. 
Conſt. And how you will bring your ſelf off, I can't 
imagine, for my own part; as a Poet in a Play, when 
he has puzaled himſelf with a Plot, has recourſe to ſu- 
pernatu ral Aids, and fetches down Mercury or Jupiter 
from Heaven, to ſer him right, ſo I have been forc'd to 
Conjure up my Brother here, who by the help of the Re- 
ſemblance that 1s betwixt us, I hope may be able to ſatiſie 
my Miſtreſſs, and donde me from the Fury of their 
Relations, 
Court. By t he Deſcription, Sifter, you will ſand more 
in need of a real Jupiter to ſatisfie Four , ſuch dreadful 
Termagants; one Man, nor one Dozen of Men will ſearc 
be ſufficient. 
Conſ. Obſerve my Inſtructions, and fear nothing, 
Court A pretty Occupation indeed, to take up the Wo- 
men you run down, and fight the Men you proveke. 
"a And does not the one make amends for the othier ? 
Court. That's according as I like your Ladies ; he that 
is backward to fight for a Woman, is a moſt 2 
© ward : Hungar and Love make every body 
Aug. Now each to their deveral Project — ves, 
Bellomour 
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Door opens, let us go, that no Accident may hinder us. } # Sif 


Co; 
O Love, be thou my Second, Fight for me, © Co 
Who have endur d ſo many Wounds for thee: Fr 
When with his Weapon, pointed at my Heart, you | 
The Traitor ſtands, let looſe thy flying Dart, Co 
Reduce the Rebel, and avenge my ſmart, Fr, 
Whom Love befriends, is certain of Succeſs, 
Love made à Woman's Fool of Hercules. | — 
Yo 
As they go-offf Enter Lady Dorimen and Placket. Co 
Lady Dor. Alas he's ſo very Young, defen 


Plac. Is that a Fault, Madam? 

Lady Dor. Youth is neceſſary; but 1t has its Incon- Fy 
veniences tos; young Men make great over- ſights. Frier 
Plac. What have been theſe over · ſights, that put your I pre 
Ladyſhip-ſo ont of Humour? 5 

Laday Der. The Remembrance is inſupportable. 

Plat. Be pleas d, Madam, to inform me, and VII take Co 
care to inſtruct him better the next time, and give him me te 
a ſhort Leſſon or two in the Cloſet, before I bring him your 


in to your Ladyſhip. : Co 

Lady Dor. Peace, I II explain this Matter another time. I off al 
Wes Euter Lucinda. Be 
Niece, I have been waiting for you: this Hour. rand 


Lucin. I but juſt heard the Coach was ready, Madam, || to di 
(To Plactet.) Beſure you look ſtrictly to my Priſoners. || deſire 
_ Lady, Dor. . Call the Footman and bid rhe Coach come (a/ 


up to the Door. | the Q 
Euter Frederick, holding - Conſtantia by one Arm, and 

Courtall with the other. 2 Fre 

Fred. By your leave, Gentlemen, I muſt expoſtulate this upon 

Matter a little farther. One of you has injur d me, but Co: 

Jie Devil take me if I can tell which tis. Draw 


Conſ. If you don't know your own Enemies, I don't || for fl 
know-wow we ſtionld. | | : | 
Treu. to Conſ. ] Pray, Sir, is not your Name Courtall? | What 


Conf. No, Sir. Co! 
Fred. to Coart.] Did you never make Love to my Siſt Is it | 
ers? ” | Court, Diſgu 
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5 Court. Not I, Sir, I vow to Gad; but if you have 
+ |} = Siſter, Sir, that has any urgent Occaſions =— 
Conf. You need not preſs us, we are Gentlemen=— 
Court. And will be Volunteers 1 in a Lady's Service. 
Fred. Damme, this Trick won't paſs wizit are 
you ? Men or Devils. 
Conſ. Not Men, Sir, J aſſire you =—-—_—_ 
Fred. Then I will ſo Conjure your Devilſhips. 
Frederick draws, Courtall and Conſtantia draw, 
Conſ, Whatſoever we are, we are two to one, Sir, 
Fred. One after another Gentlemen 1s fair. 
Conſ, Your Pardon, Sir, if you attack us, we muſt- 
defend our ſelves. 
Enter Bellamour. 
n Fred. ſeeing Bell.] Say you ſo, then here comes 2 
Friend to ſet that Matter right; you ſhall be match'd 
ir | I promiſe yon; one of yon muſt be the Man I look 
for, but ſince neither will confeſs, let both ſuffar. 

[ Goes up to Bellamour, ſalute and wh ſher. 
ce Court, to Conſ.] Siſter, make your Eſcape, and leave 
m me to the Brunt; avoid the Peril, or reſolve to di ſcover 
m your ſelf, 

Conſ. What, leave my Friend i in danger? Fye, PII bring 
off all yet. 
Bell to Fred.] I confeſs, Sir, I came hither on an Er- 
rand of my own, of the ſame kind; however, be pleasd 
a, | to diſpatch, I know not how to refuſe the Office you 
8. deſire. 


1 (aſide.) Damn'd Cuſtoms of Honour, that expoſe us to 
the Quarrels of every Body, as if our own were too few. 
4 [ They advance. 


f Fred. Well, Gentlemen, now we ſhall try your mettle 
Is | upon the Square. 
it Conſ. Ha, ha, ha, why Frederick — ha, ha, ha, what 
Draw upon a Woman upon your Miſtreſs too — 
't for ſhime — you a Man, ha, ha, 
. Fred. Hey Day ! Upon a Woman! Upon my Miſtreſs ! 
'? | What the Devil is all this: 
Conſ. Love they ſay 1s blind, have Lovers too no Eyes ? 
t Is it poſſible, that you cannot diſcover Conſtantia thro? any + 
„ Disqguiſe? 
Beal. Conſtantia, F Cenſ. 
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Conſ. Veg; dull Lover; where is now the Sympathy 
and the Inſtin&; by which you Men are always ſo ready 
to find us out? One of us is Conſtantia. _ 
Bell. to Fred.] Have you any farther Service to Command 
me 
Fred. Mr. Bellamour, I am aſham'd of the Trouble I have 


given y0u— 


Bell. There needs no Apology. 
Fi. [Exit Rellamour. 

Fred. I have heard indeed of ſo wonderful a Reſemblance 
between Conſtantia and a Twin-Brother, that by exchang- 
ing of Habits they have often impos'd upon their very 
Parents, 

Conſ. Lay aſide your Choler, and we will both go Home 
with you: Unriddle us, and take us among you. 


that, may all my Senſes forſake me. 
Conſ. Come along then Oedipus. [ Exeunt. 
| [Aery and Vaunter ty d. 
Sir J. Aery. O Vaunter, Vaunter' What a miſerable 
Life is a Whoremaſters ? | + 8 
Vaun. O Repentance ! Why art thou never to be found 
Lut at the Gallewws ? 9) | 


man Nature is frail, and never takes warning. 
Vaun. How often, alas! have I lain Sweating in a 


fore he was expected: Or ſtood ſhrinking behind the Hang- 
ing which he has prob'd with his Naked Sword, and 
ſometimes run me through a Leg or an Arm, without dar- 
Ing to cry out ? | 
Sir J. Aery. How often have I leapt out at a Window, 

with the Bullets of a Blunderbus whizing round my Ears? 

Vaun. How often have I been beaten with my own Lad- 
der of Ropes ? ws”. | 

Sir J. ery. O the Knocks and the Bruiſes that I have 
endur'd ! | | & 
Vaun. O the Claps and the Poxes that are not Curd to 
this Day LETS | 


Fred, With all my Heart, and if I don't find a Senſe for 


Sir J. Aery. Paſt Experience, migtit have reclaim'd 
us from the Folly of. running after Adventures, but Hu- 


Cheſt, for fear of a jealous Husband, that came Home be- 


Sir 


os... 


ro, 


> 
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Sir J. Aery. And now to be ty'd Neck and Heels in or- 
der to be Robꝰd and Strip'd. 


Faun. To have our Throats Cut, and to be bury'd in 
a Houſe of Office. | 


Sir J. Aery. Or at beſt to enter into Bonds for as much 
as we are worth. 


Vaun. O Aery, and when our Eſtates are gone, what 
will be left us? | 


Sir J. Aery. Not a Man will keep us Company, for fear 


we ſhould borrow Money of him. 


Vaun. Nor a Woman will ſuffer ns, for they think all 
filthy Fellows that have nor Eſtates, 

Sir J. 4:ry. O Vaunter, Vaunter! What a miſerable 
Life is a Whoremaſters ! | 
| Enter Placket, | 

Plas, Well, Gentlemen, how do you do? Have you 
Pray'd ? | 

Sir J. Azry. Yes, yes, we have pray'd (aſide.) 
That the Devil would take you and all that you belong 


Plac. And Repented. 


Faun. And repented, heartily repented —— 


Plack. And you will never more brag of Favours, that 
vou never receivd? Nor ſwear when rhe Lady makes her 
Foot men Cudgel you, that her Husband caught you a Bed 


with her, and that you were beaten by his Order, and not 


hers, and that ſne ſent a Preſent the next Morning to 
make you amends. 

Sir J. Aery. O never, never. | 

Plac. Nor write Love-Letters to your felyes, with this 
Counteſs, and that Dutcheſs's Name, and drop em in Cho- 
colate-houſes. | 

Vaunt. Never, never, 

Plac. Nor when the draggle-tail Mask ſends for you out 


from Chanviſſes, ſwear that tis a great Lady that ſhall be 


nameleſs, that has ſtolen from her Lord, to ſpend the on- 
ly half Hour of her Liberty with you, when all her Buſt 
neſs is to borrow a Shilling to pay for her Coach, or to 
get a Glaſs of Roſa ſolis to drive out the Wind that Llows a 
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Storm in her Guts, for want of having fonnd a Fool to 
glve her a Dinner. 

Sir J. Aery. Never, as J hope to be fav'd, Ged demme, 

Vaun. O, dear Aery, don't ſwear in this Time of Tribu- 
lation, think- of ybur Soul, dear Aery, for God knows, 
we mayn't have long to live in this wicked World. 

Plac. Laſtly, Nor ever refuſe your Money to honeſt 
Folks, that know how to make better uſe of it, 

Both, Never, never, deliver us and take all we have, 

Plac. Then each of you, give me a Bond for a hundred 
Pound, and be »t Liberty. 

Both, We will, we will. [ She unties "I 

Plac. There remains yet another Article : Which of you 
two is the Knight? 

Sir J. Aery. Tama Knight, Ged demme, a Knight Ba- 
ronet; and my Name's Sir Jenn — Vaunter, we may 
fvear : again, now we are out of Danger, 

Van, Yes, beged. The Devil was ſick, the Devil a 


Monk would be, ¶ Cuts a Caper. 
Sir J. dery. The Devil was well, the Devil a Monk was 
he, Gea demme ! [ Cuts a Caper. 


Plac, Your Father was a Pimp, and was Knighted for 
his Services. I know your Pedigree, why then —— Sir 
Jenn =——— to be ſhort, my Fortune his been told me, that 
I ſhould be a Lady You muſt Marry me, | 

Sir J. Aery. Tie me Neck and Heels again, tie me Neck 
and Heels, Gad-zoons, what marry a Chamber-maid? 

Plac. A Chamber-maid, ſaucy ade : I have known a 
Lord marry a Sempſtreſs. 

Vaun. O, Aery, dear Aery, this comes of Swearing ſo 
ſoon, A heavy Judgment for thy Sins, well, I will never 
ſwear nor be wicked, but when I am ſure I'm ſo ſafe, that 
AO harm can come on't, 

Plac. Well, Sir Knight, you may he worſe offer'd, And 
I dowt know but the Puniſhment might be more to my 
ſelf than you. Wherefore, on Condition that you add ano- 
ther hundred to your Bond, you ſhall go free. 

Sir J. Aery. With all my Heart, dear Soul; Ged 

Plac. 


demme, and a very good Bargain, 
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Plac. Come in then, and Sign and Seal; but if ever 
you fay one word of theſe Bonds, moſt certainly your 
Throats fhall be cut. 

Both. Not one word, Ged demme, beged. 

Plc. You are likewiſe to declare before Company, 
that you came hitler by Miſtake, That you took this 
Houſe for another, and that no Body here ſent for you. 

Vaun. But, tell us truly: Were not we ſent for? Did not 
you meet us at the Door? Lead us up Stairs? Lock us into 


a Cloſer ? And divert your ſelf you know how, moſt © 


unconſcionably with us for near two Hours 
Plac. Impudent Fellow; did I ever ſee your Faces be- 
fore —— PI call the Footmen, you ſhall be ty d 
Neck and Heels again, you ſhall, 

Sir J. Aery. Why then "was the oddeſt Dream that 
ever I hadin my Life; and I believe we came hither in 
our Sleep, | | . 

Plac. Why fo you did. I never knew ſuch a couple 
of lying Fellows. F | 

Sir J. Airy. aſide.] Nor I ſuch an impudent Bawd, 
G-d demme, bur I dare not tell her fo, 

Vaun. Twas all a Dream, that's certain: And ſo well 
fwear any thing rhat?; put in our Mouths, 

Plac. Come in then, and perform Covenants; "is a 
charitable Office I am doing: Fools muſt be bitie:1 te be 
made wiſe, * | 

Sir J. erp to Vaun.] Would we were well off this 
Butmeſs, and DI! ſwear I have lain with all the Family 
round, Ged demme. | 

Vaun. And ſo will I, beged. [ Exeunt with Placker. 
Enter Angelica in Women's Apparel, and Mut d, at one 

Door, and Bellamour at the other. 

Ang. Sir, I muſt entreat you to take ſome other Walk, 
This Place I have choſen for an Adventure of my own. 

Bell, Had you not prevented me, Madam, I muſt 


have made you the ſame Requeſt, This very Place, is 


to determine of my good or bad Fortune for ever, 
Ang. I with I could oblige yon. But the Repoſe or 
iſquiet of my whole Life is abſolutely concern'd. 
Bel. My Honour is * Ang, 
3 
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Ang. And ſo is mine. 
Bell. Your Pleaſure it may be. A Vizard and talk of 
Honour; Why is that Sign ſet out, but to invite Paſ- 
ſengers in? A Mask to a Woman, is like a Houſe with 
a Buſh, the Enſign of PRONE Reception, 
Ang. To be ſhort, Sir, I expect to be obey d, and have 
a Rendezvous here, that admits of no Spectators. 
Bell. To be ſhort, Madam, I am to fight a Duel on 
this very Spot: If you are not afraid to ſee Swords 
drawn, and Throats cut, you may ſtay I ſhall 
begin to make ready. [ Unbuttons, 
Ang. Sure, Sir, you dowt uſe to ſtrip before Ladies, 
Bell. Yes, ſtark naked, if I thought *twould frighten you, 
Ang. Why do, frip, I have ſeen many a Curioſity, 
bur never ſaw a naked Man in my Life, 
Bell. aſide, obſerving her.] She makes me almoſt for- 
get that I was angry. There is ſomewhat in that Shape, 


and thoſe Motions that raiſe other Deſires, than thoſe 1 


came hither to ſatisfy 
J have ſeen before 
Ang. You are conſidering I ſ:e, I hope tis to comply 
and be reaſonable. 
Bell. I perceive, Madam, you are reſolv'd to be obey'd, 
and it is but juſt indeed, that the Men give way to t he 


- An Air, that methinks 


Ladies: But then in recompence for the Sacrifice, I make 


you of my Honour, you muſt pleaſe to unwask, and let me 
know ſor whoſe ſake I do my ſelf this Violence. 

Ang. I vow Mr. Bellamour, my Misfortune is very great, 
ſince you ask nothing but what I am under an Obligation, 
not to grant, ; 

Bell, It ſeems you know me too; this 8 my 
Curioſity, and I am now confirm'd, not to leave tbe Place 
up on any otker condition. 

Ang. If I thought I could revenge my Sex's Quarrel, to 
you, by the Sight, for an Injury you have done a Friend 
of mine, I would then ſhow you my Face. Methinks yon 
ſhould walk the Streets in Armour: I wonder you are 
not afraid to be tarn to pleces * ſo known a Treachery 

Angelica, | - 

; : Bell. 
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Bell. That Treachery has been ſufficiently revengꝰd al- 


ready by another Treacheryj 


Aug. May Traytors never meet, but with Traytors: 
Whoever betray, may they be always betray'd, 

Bell. If you think the Vengeance not yet perfect, com- 
pleat it by ſhowing me your Face: It is certain your 
Eyes cannot be employ d in vain: You have too many 
Charms to be hid by a Mask; and thoſe that do diſcover 
themſelves, in ſpight of the Care you take to conceal em, 
have in a moment, begun what you wiſh. Behold ——— 
I am ready for Execution, unmask and give the Blow, 

Ang. Why then prepare for your Doom, And may you 


be a true Prophet, I beſeech Heaven, 


Are you prepar'd ! 


Bell. Yes, Madam, and prepar'd to ſee tomewhat that's 
* 


very ſurprizing. 


Ang. Surprizing indeed. ( Unmazks,) You ſtart: 

Bell. Angelica | 

Ang. Ves, perjur'd Bellamour, it is Angelica, the Credu- 
lous Angelica; whom you ſo baſely, and ſo ungrate fully 
have betray'd: And who in a Diſguiſe, unworthy her 
Quality, or the Modeſty of her Sex, has been a Witneſs to 
all your Per juries. Tis that Angelica whoſe Heart ye came 
hither to pierce. Behold that Heart, and with a Reſolution 
worthy the reſt of your Treacheries, Pierce, Per fidious 
Man, Pierce it boldly : See, t is nnguarded for the Blow. 
Alas! but a little longer, and it had broke with the Weight 


of Injuries that oppreſt it. Why ſtand you mnte ? Where 


1s your Courage fled ? Why is not your Sword employ”, 
that you have held twice to my Breaſt, with a Rage ſo 
generous? Bzhold, here is the Enemy you expected. 

Bell. O, raiſe not my Confuſion with Reproaches, ſo ten- 
der and ſo juſt: Alas! If you could look into my Breaſt, you 
would find your ſelf, if it he poſſible, enough reveng'd by the 


Shame and Remorſe that overwhelms me. ( Kneeling. ) Thus 
_ proſtrate, the Vileſt Criminals have leave, in token of Re- 
pentance, to approach the Heaven they have offended; if I 


may yet expect any thing. from a Bounty ſo abus d. Oh! 
forgive your knecling Penitent. For tis reſolv'd. and 
irrevocably 
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irrevocably fix'd in this perjur'd Heart, either you muſt 
forgive, or with this Sword that was brought hither to be 
employ 'd againſt you, I will waſh away my Guilt, and 
pardom d be, or pity'd! (She turns from him). Ah! turn 
not ſo diflainfully away; Aazeljca, Angelica, thus will 
T haunt you ever : Thus following on my Knees for Mer- 
cy: What has my Folly loſt! I have conſum'd a vaſt 
Eſtate, and Sums 1mmenſe, in ſearch of Toys unprofitable 
and airy Treaſures : I have forfeited a promis'd Heaven, 
to reach at Fruit, ſcarce worth the plucking, You Weep 
Are they for me; thoſe Tears? Then Weep again, 
give Pity a full Entrance: Where there is Pity, ſure there 
will be Mercy. | : OY 
Ang. Riſe Bellamour. As I have Reaſon, ſo have I now 
Opportunity of being Cruel. But one who has already 
been guilty of ſo many Weakneſſes on your Account, may 
be eaſily perſuaded to another. Yes, Bellamour, I will 
forgive, but muſt be cautious ever how I truſt you any 
more: We ſhould take care how we confide a ſecond time, 
Having been once betray'd! 5 : 
Pell, Then let me Kneel again, and Swear - 
Anz. No more I forgive all Faults that are 
paſt — But if there are any more to come 
Alas ! IT ſhall forgive them too, | 
Bell. Falſe are the Tales ſo often toll of Womens Per- 
juries : The Spight and Malice of detracting Men; baſe, 
baſe Aſperſions all and falſe; or were they true, ſuch 
Goodneſs might atone for all: 
Enter Lady Dori men, Lucinda, Sir Toby, Philabel and 
Placket, | 
Sir Toby. So cloſe! What Billing in open Street at 


Noon-day ? Adzooks, there's an impudent Whore- 
maſter, e 

Phil. What Proofs would you have more of his Incon- 
ſtancy ? 


Lucin. They were much to blame, Mr, Pellamour ; 
Who gave me notice of your Infidelities What 
at the Feet of a new Miſtreſs? | 

Bell. My Miſtreſs and my Guardian Angel, hen you 
know who ſhe is; I doubt not but we ſhall all 3 

* b iy 
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Lady Doy. Indeed you have made a good Choice ; ſhe's 
very Handſome, But ſure I have ſeen ſomething very 
reſembling that Face before, 

Plac, As I live, Madam, your little Spark in Pettt- 
Coats, 

Lady Dor, Tt cannot be. 

Phil. What ſtrange Metamorphoſis ? 

Sir Toby. My little Son of Love become a Daughter, 

Ang. A Daughter indeed, and now the Myſteries all 
out; Iam my ſelf that injur'd Angelica, of whom I told 
you. I had no other way to do my ſelf right, but by 


this manner of Proceeding, Wherefore, Sir, I hope 
youwlll excuſe me, and not deny me your Bleſſing. 


Sir Toby. Adzooks no more, I won't; thou haſt it 
Child; why this was ſuch a Focus pocus, to make thy old 
Daddy at his Years and Experience, not to know a Man 
from a Woman. To Poſe him in his Rudiments, in the 
Maſculin and Feminin Gender. Adzooks ! PI double and 
treble thy Portion for thy Wit; 

Lady Dor. For my part, Madam, I ever found an 
invincible Inclination to Love yon, | Pray give me leave 
to embrace you. 

Lucin. Now your Breeches are off, I may deſire a Share 
in your Friendſhip, I hope, withour making any one 
Jealous. 

Bell. That Reproach is a remembrance to me, that I am 
to beg Pardon of all this Company, whom I deſire to for- 
get what has paſt, and to look on me, no longer as an 
Enemy. 

Phil. J ſuppoſe now we are all ſatisfied ! Mr: Bella- 
mour is as much to be yalu'd as a Friend, as to be fear'd as 
an Enemy. 

Lucin, Before I ſign to this general Reconciliation, I 
muſt have a publick clearing of ſome Paflages laſt Night, 
Plackst, go fetch your Priſoners. 

Bell, It needs not, Madam; my Paſſion made me too Cre- 
dulous. Thoſe Fools I know, go every where uninvited, 
and their Forwardneſ s never waits for Encouragement. 

[ Placket brings in Aery and Vaunter. 

Plac. to them.] Remember your Leſſon, as you hope 
to ſave you Ears and your Noſes, Sir 
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Sir J. Aery. Dll warrant ycu; if we have not Memory, 
we have nothing. 

Lycin. Well, Gentlemen, have you calld to mind what 
brought you hither laſt Night? | 

Sir J. Aery. Yes, Madam, and we beg Ten Thouſand 
Pardons for our Miſtake. But having receiv'd Intelli- 
gence, Ged demme from a very heautiful Lady that lives 
next Door > 

Phil. Next Door, Sir, I have a Relation lives there, a 
very virtnous Lady, have a care what you ſay. | 

Sir J. Aery. O Law! What {hall I fay now? I don't 
mean, Sir, Ged demme the next Door, where your virtu- 
ous Kinſwoman lives, but t'other next Door, where you 
have no Rel tions; there are two next Doors. 

Vaun. Well brought off, dear Aery, beged; thowrt an 
Angel Ged demme ! 


Lucin. A Chandler's Shop; there is not a Woman in 


the Honſe under Fourſcore. | 

Sir J. Aery. No matter for that, you ſhane think to 
pump me ſo, But as I was ſaying, upon a ſmall Item of the 
Lady's Affection, my Dear Vaunter and þ intended a civil 
Vin; but the nearneſs of the Houſes, and the Dusk of rhe 
Evening, occafion'd the nnhzppy Mi ſtake, chat has made 
ut fall nacler For Lacy por Diſpleaſure. And this now 
1s the Truth, Ged demme, as I hope to be fav'd. 

Van. Ay, beged, this is the Truth, rhe whole Truth, 
and nothing but the Truth, 


Lacin. This is all we had a mind to know; Gentlemen, 


you are Priſoners no longer. 

Lady Hor. Tis ſufficlent we are all clear d. 

Beil. There needed not this ſtrict Examination, my 
own Reaſon had conyinc'd me before. | 

Sir J. Aery to Lucinda.] I hope, Madam, this unfortu- 


nate Accident has occaſion'd no Breach between your La- 


dyſhip and Bellamour; Ged demme Bellamour, thou haſt no 
Reaſon, for as I hope to be ſav'd, there has nothing paſt be- 
tween ns, but a few Smiles or ſo — Ged demme if 
I ever meant taarake any thing on't. 


Bell. J believe you, Sr, 


_ Phil, 
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Phil. to Lucin.] You have acquitted theſe Priſoners, 
Madam, when is my Sentence to come, and how long 
muſt 1 anguiſh for your Mercy ? 

Sir Toby, Silence gives conſent; and that pretty ſly 
Gloat with the Eyes; Oons, if Women had no Eyes, we 
ſhould never know when to believe em. 

Luciu. It were no matter, if all Mankind were blind, 
they are ſuch malicious Obſervers; your wicked Conſe- 
quences ſcarce allow poor Women the uſe of their Eyes 3 p 
and we hardly dare open them for fear of ſome forc'd Ul- 
natur d Interpretation. 

Sir Toby, Your Pardon, Madam; I meant not to offend. 

Faun. All this looks exceedingly like Coupling, beged, 
what are you all going to play the Fool and Marry ? ? 

Phil. I the Ladies pleaſe, Sir, tis a venture, we are all 
willing to run. 

Ang. Call it not a venture; our Inc linat ions have been 
ſo try d and prov'd, there ſeems to be no hazard, 

Sir Toby. I hope ſo too Adzooks; but 't is ſtill a Venture, 
for tis well known, that Women are ſtrange changeable 
Things, | 

Ang. That which is often thought Change in us, is for 
the moſt part Provocation, to be reveng d. Men are gene- 
rally the Aggreſſors, and Women muſt have a great ſtock 
of Patience and Vixtue, to reſiſt the Provocations that are 
daily given em by their Husbands. 


Lucin. If you examine ſtrictly into the Miſcarriage of 


moſt Wives, you will find em grounded upon the negloct 


of their Husbands, and the ill Uſage ep: r more 


than their own Inclinations to Evil. 

Lady Dor. R:ſentment has made more.Cuckolds than In- 
conſtancy: Women are naturally Fond and Faithful; but 
they are Revengeful, and of all Provocations, Nagle 1s 
the greateſt, 


Ang. It is not therefore to us, but to chernſclves, 
they owe their Misfortunes. When we are injur'd 


are no longer our , ſclves; Diſdain and Reſentment e 
our Virtue, and in that Moment, a flight Temptation 


ſhall pre vail with thoſt who had before ai the 
ſtrongeſt. 


Lady 


Nee | 
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Lady Dor. Not but there are many whom nothing can 
entice or provoke from their Duty, 

Phil. The moſt prepoſterous Abuſe in Marriage is, 
when upon Agreement of Friends, two that know no- 
thing of one anothers Minds, are to lye together at firſt 
Sight; this, as to the World, is coming together Ho- 
nonrably : A Woman that is ſold for all her. Life long, 
is a Wife; and ſhe that is ſold but for a * of an 
Hour, 15 he Proftitute. 

Bell. The Misfortunes in Marriage have other Cauſes 
belides ; procecding not only from the Ayarice of Parents, 
who force their Children for Intereſt or ſome private Con- 
ſideration, to M-rry, tho? never ſo averſe them ſelves: 


But from our cwn Ambition, preferring an Alliance or 


a Portion without examining the Perſon ; or from a raſh 
Fancy taken at firſt Sight, and purſu'd without conſult- 
ing our Judgment, 

Phil. Bur when Love 1s kept within the Bounds of 
Prudence nd Diſcretion ariſing from Eſteem, repaid with 
Tenderne's, maint-in'd by. Innocence and Fidelity; tis 
then a Divine Extaſy ; the Fountain and Author of Peace, 
Tranquility and Unutt-rable Joy, 

Sir Toby. But why Adzooks is not this Divine Extaſy 
to be found without Marrying ? 

Ang. No, for what oftends the Conſcience, deſtroys 
the Tranquility; and nothing that muſt be repented of, 
can be call'd Happy or Wiſe. 

- Bell, They whoare Rich by indire& Means, or Great 


by evil Practices, or enjoy forbidden Loves, are all mi- 


ſerable ar the Bottom. 

Phil. Innocence 1s the Founkelon of true Joy, and 
without it all Poſſeſſions are imperfect. 

Ang. Marriage is therefore neceſſary to perfect the Feli- 
cities of Love; and I appeal to their Conſciences, Men 
and Women, who follow unlawful Pleaſures, if they have 
not at ſome times, uneafy Moments: And whoever have 

any thing, at any time, to reproach their Conſciences 
withal, cannot be ſaid to be happy. 

Vaug, And is this all your Opinions? 

* ) All, all. ; 


Vaun. 


n. 
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Vaun. Why then, beged, I'll get me a Wife as ſoon as 
I can. 


Sir J. Aery. Ged demme a mighty pretty Woman, and 
a great Fortune, not an Hour ago, would have forc'd 


me to marry her, and beged I refusd! 


Plac. to Aery.] That mighty pretty Woman and a great 
Fortune is ſtill at your Service. ret 
Sir J. Aery. to Plac.] Peace, Peace, don't diſgrace 
me, and thou ſha't have more Money. As I was ſaying, 
the Handſom'ſt Woman in England, is in Love with me; 
and J'Il give my Conſent before I Sleep. 1 
Euter Courtall Fighting and Retreating before Frederick, 
Conſtantia, hey Peruke off, and her Hair about her 
Ears, pulld in by Diana, Meliſſa, Dorinda, Miranda, 
Fred. Food, Cheated, Abus d 
All the Siſters, ) Pull her to pieces to pieces, 
with this Succubus this She-Devil. 
Conſ. Help, help, I ſhall be devour'd by theſe 
Harpies, turn Frederick, Conſtantia kneels; now to ou. 
Oh ſpare the Brother of Conſtantia, Oh Succour the Diſtreſt 


' Conſtantia, [The Company all interpol?, 


Sir Toby. Adzooks what ſtrange hurly burly hays we 
now? „ N | i 
Phil, More Wanders! More Transformation of Sexes ! 
Bell. Why Frederick, what new Miſtake is this? 1 
thought I had left this Matter in a way to be recon- 
ciPd, 3 

Fred. Faith ſo I thought too; but new Miſtakes have 
happen'd. elne 8 

Court. Since through your Impatience and your Siſters, 
fo thorow A Diſcovery has been made: Twere Folly 


to purſue thus Jeſt any farther; Conſtantia, tis time to 


Surrender, take Poſſeſſion Frederick, and uſe your Diſ- 
cret lon. | | 3 . 
Sifters, We'll not part with her ſo, if you will have 
her, you ſhall have her Piecemeal vile Impoſt- 
or, to put the Man upon us ſo. 2% 80 
Sir Toby, Not to put the Man upon you, Adzooks, 
there was the Devil. | . 1 3 
Ang. Theſe were very Innocent Ladies, not to kuow 
e OO ET: OOO IIS. 
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Dia. 1 doubt not, Madzm, but you have been better 
inſtructed a long time. 1 

Fred. Siſters, pray an Exchange of Prifoners; what 
fay yon Cowrtal, ire you willing to redeem your Siſter, 
by putting your ſelf in her Place? | | 

Court. I think as 2 good Chriſtian, I ought to make 
the Ladies Reparation for ſo many provoking Difap- 
pointments. | n ; 

Fred, What fays Conſtantia, is ſhe willing? 

Conſ. Neeeftity has no Low; I am for ſurrendring 
to the Power that can protect me. | | 
4 Fred. In wy Harids vou Thall never want protection. 

{Frederick rakes Conftantia's Hand, his Siſters 
thruſt ber to bim. | 
M.l. There take her, ſh&s more for your purpoſe than 


ours, ( [ Conftantia thruſts her Brother at them. 
Conſ. And there take him, whoſe more for your Pur- 
poſe than J. | 


Fred. O Conſtantia! 1 will fo fwetly revenge my ſelf. 
Bell. Mr. FVaunter; Sir John, there are Wives for 
you, make your Addreſſes _ | 
Pau. Very pretty Ladies, beged. 
| D They Addreſs to their Siſters, 
Sir J. Arry. Demme, very pretty, Ladies, your hum- 
ble Servant. = 
Lady Dor. So wonderful à Ref:mblance I never faw. 
Well for my part, after ſo many Miſtaxes, never more 
will J believe any Man the more a Man by his outſide, 
as the Beard makes not the Philoſopher, ſo the Breeches 
makes not the Man, that's certain. 


Cowards in Scarlet, paſs for Men of War, 

And the Grave Fool, does often Wiſe appear. 
ruft vor Appearances ; not Two in Ten 
Deſe ve the genzrous Name of Women's Men. 


nz. As your Ladyſhip's Diſappointments are a Leſſon 


to th: Lies, not to truſt too much to A 
OE | 0 


Eee 


The SHE GALLANTS, 75 


ſo may my Victory Terve to Inform Mankind, that 
whoſoever. has once entertain d a real Paſſion, can neyer 
ſo entirely diſpoſſeſs himſelf, but the Woman, if ſhe pleaſes, 
may rechim him, There 1s always left a Foundation 


to Work ipbn ; and 2 Weakneſs which he himſelf deg. 


not ſuſpect; till he is brought to the Tryat. 


Who once has low'd, tries toget looſe in vain, 

The Feet bit ſlowly move, that drag 4 Chain. 
Whom Irons Clog, we may ore take with Eaſe, 
Nme can be fre, unleſs the Vittors Phaſe, 44 
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| Spoke by Mrs. Bracegirdle. 


Who have been the Poets Spark to Day, 
Will now appear the Champion of his Play. 
Know all, that would pretend to my good Grace, 
I mortally diſtiłe a damning Face: 
Pleas'd or diſpleas'd ; no matter now, "tis paſt, 
The firſt that dares be angry breaths his laſt, 
Who jball preſume to doubt my Will and Pleaſure, 
Him I 40% to ſend his Weapons meaſure? 
If War you chuſe, aud Blood muſt needs be ſpilt bere ; 
By Jove, let me alone to match your Tilter, 
Dll give you Satisfaction if I can, 
Death! "tis not the firſt time I have killd my Man. 
On pain of heing poſted to your Sorrom, 
Fail not at Four to meet me here to Morrow. 
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